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ANOTHER dreary season of lawyers’ chin 
music before we can report the hanging ot 
Guiteau. 
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JUDGE LYNCH has monopolized business to 

| 

such an extent in Colorado that the office of | 
hangman has become a sinecure. | 
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THE PoLIcE GAZETTE fills the bill. this 
week, pictorially, journalistically and in a | 
pure literary sense. Match it, t any of you! | 
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JUDGE LyncH has had a lively time of it 
out west during the past fortnight. He 
found five murderers worthy of his attention. 
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DEaTH by poison isthe latest fashion in 
murder out west. Strychnine is all the rage, 
having almost superseded arsenic in the 
mode. 
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CUPID, up with the newest improvements 
every time, has seized on the ice yachts on 
the Hudson to give eclat to his runaway 
matches. : 
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THE rumors that the belles.of New Orleans 
were terribly “gone” on the prize fighters is 
nothing strange. It would be a queer fighter 
that couldn’t “mash.’’ 


———- 9 0o--—- 


‘A ‘VERMONT murderer intended to pickle 
the man he had murdered and ship him as 
prime mess pork, but was caught ae he 
had headed up the barrel. 
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TALMAGE is going furiously for Bob Inger- 
sol] every Sunday. He’d better look out or 
Bob may find he’s kicking at him. Then, 
what will be left of Brother Talmage? 
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THERE hasn’t been a Brook yn scandal re- 
ported ina week. What’sup? Has Cupid at 
last discovered the way.to put greenbacks 
where they will act as the most effective gag? 


THE case of the Ashland, O., murderers, 18 
still the great sensation of Catlettsburg and 
vicinity, and the guilty villains are not safer 
from the mob now than they were three 
weeks ago. 
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A POETIC sporting reporter describes the 
“slugging’’ of the champions as so perfect 
that it struck a melodic chord in his imagi- 
nation. He called it a “symphony in gore 
when all was over. 
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_THE Texas cowboys have dropped on them- 
selves and have retired temporarily to give 
other crimina!s a chance. Wife murder is 
now coming into vogue in the Lone Star State 
by way of variation. 

Se necro 
“ WE are well provided with sensational 
crime. 
which Guiteau figures, the Gibbons murder 
in Ohio. and the Jennie Cramer. ease down 
east in Connecticut. 


bappy. 


And yet we’ are not 


THE PoLiIcE GAZETTE is a model satin’ 
this week. Inspect it in every department 
and say if we are not right in being proud 
of it. 





THE far west may be wild and rude, but 
convicted murderers don’t last long enough 
out there to get a new trial. The greater the 
advance of refinement the better the chance 
for assassins it seems. 
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Mr. BEECHER was very wise when he de- 
clared he had not advised his congregation to 
bet on the prize fight. He didn’t have the 
tip that some of his flock had, or he would 
have talked differently. 
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GEORGE RIDDLE is playing Cidipus Ty- 
rannis in New York, in the original Greek. 
Under the circumstances the actor merges 
himself in his part most perfectly. Both 
actor and role are riddles. 
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A NEw racket in Colorado. Before a man 
attacks an enemy he hasa couple of friends 
personate officers and search him for con- 
cealed weapons. None being found, or the 
victim being ee it is safe to attack 
him. 











OHIO murderers amuse themselves in jail 
by mock trials by jury. They seize on the 
insanity plea as the best for burlesque pur- 
poses, and hang their grim humor on it with 
a giee that even the hardened jailers say is 
fiendish. 
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A WATERTOWN, Wisconsin, man frightened 
off all the neighbors by saying his wife had 
died of the small-pox, but the coroner dug 


' her up, proved she died of strangulation, and 
| now the husband is trying to show how he 
| mistook the diszase. 


° 
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AND now a Yankee turns up in Alvord, 
Mass., who easily takes the cake. He is not 
only a murderer, but a cannibal. He not only 
kills his victims but eats them. Now then, 
what are Colorado and Kansas and Arkansas 
going to do about that? 





THE Rev. Mr. Hoffman, of Bloomington, 
has at last been declared the father of his 
pretty maid servant’s baby. The clerical 
jurymen are said to have wept as they de- 
clared his guilt. What was the matter? Did 
they fear they too might be found out ? 
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. SOUTHERN Virginia is becoming quite Cor- 








sican with its prevalent vendetta. - Three 


families have been engaged for five years in 
exterminating each other, and four murders 
hava been achieved so slyly that the hang- 
man hasn’t liad a chance to get a square grip 
on a victim yet. 


UREA ae Sy RP 

OscaR WILDE had a rough time in Boston 
with the Harvard students.. They attended 
his lecture in-a body, all wearing sunflower 
boutonnieres, and they punctuated his speech 


with most ill-timed applause and a merciless 


guying. _How he bore it without losing his 


‘| temper is a marvel. 


Tus has been a tough winter for “poor 
Jack’ thus far, and many a time when rudely 





shaken up in the grip of Old Neptune, and 


almost face to face with Davy: Jones, the 
“sweet little cherub that sits up aloft’? has 
come near forgetting to keep up his watch as 
per traditional promise. 





WHEN the brother officers of a detective in 
Colorado envy him his fame, they get -him 
into a fight with roughs, pretend .to guard 


him and let the mob over-power them.and. 


lynch their rival. Such process insures.rapid 
promotion in the force and gives a chance to. 
Darwin’s theory of the survival of the fittest. 


A HANDBILL calling itself the Cleveland 
Sunday Sun, has been bulldozing theatrical 
* and free tickets. 
managers “sit on’’ 





shows for “ads 
these pretended jour- 


| nalists who are only graduated tramps and 


| mendicants in luck. This reflected Sun hasn’t | 
| Ryan of all the services he desired and to give 
_him all the comforts money could buy. 

gives only a reflected light like the shimmer 


‘Bhere 1s the national murder case in | the brilliancy of the genuine luminary, but 


| 
from the green and stagnant surface of a | 


noisome pool. Faugh! Isthere no journal- 


' istic disinfectant in Cleveland? 


! bore his funishment manfully. 
Yibly punished ard showed the signs of it in 


Why don’t. 





ExXTRA. 





SULLIVAN WINS 


Ryan Unable to Come Up After Nine 
Terrible Rounds in 26 Minutes. 


A GRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE BATTLE 
AND RECORD OF EVENTS 
PRECEDING IT. 


A HURRICANE FIGHT! 


THE JOURNEY TO THE RING, THE 
BETTING AND THE EPISODES 
EN ROUTE. 

Pitching the Ring and Settling the Dis- 
tinguished Visitors into their places. 


Terrific Slugging Ali Around the Circle. 


Complete Special Telegraphic Description of the 
Affair by the Police Gazette's Corps of 
Special Correspondents. 


MISSISSIPPI City, Feb. 7—2:48 Pp. m. 

The great battle between the pugilists, 
Paddy Ryan, of Troy, N. Y., andJohn L. Sulli- 
van, of Boston, Mass., came off at this place. 
There was a crowd of about 2.000 persons in 
attendance. The trains were delayed on the 
road for three hours, and much impatience 
was manifested Every disposition was mani- 
fested, however, to work the ratch out toa 
satisfactory end, and beyond the usual delays 
in such cases there was nothing occurred to 
mar the smoothness of the preliminaries. 
These were soon settled and the referees were 
chosen after some further argumentation. 
Two gentlemen were finally found wiiling to 
act Messrs. Brewster.of New Orleans, La., and 
Hardy, of Vicksburg, Miss. These officials be- 
ing installed the men and their seconds ap- 
peared. 

They were greeted with cheers and a wild 
enthusiasm prevailed. Ryan was seconded by 
Johnny Roche and Tom Kelly. while Joe Goss 
and Billy Madden ac ‘ted in the same capacity 
for Sullivan. 

Both men showed the effects of their careful 
training, and when they walked to the scratch 
with their seconds to interchange the usual 
formal civilities, there was a look of courage 
and determination inthe face of either that 
augured well for a great encounter. The first 
round marked the character of the fight asa 
rusher from the word go. There was little 
time wasted by either man. They got at their 
heavy work from the start and it was hammer 
and slug right through. 

Early in the fight Sullivan won the first blood 
bya clipping blow that left its mark and re 
sounded with a sickening thud all around the 
ring. 

He followed this by a clean knock down 
blow that carried Ryan off his feet and laid 
him prone his full length on the ground. The 
excitement was very great at this point, and 
the Sullivan crowd burst out into loud cheers. 

‘Paddy was game throughout, and came up 
like the Trojan he is before the sledge-ham- 
mer blows of his antagonist. getting in with 
vigor and a gameness that were declared ad- 
mirable on all hands. He was making a gal- 
lant fight in every respect, but after the fifth 
round it was detected by his friends that Sul- 
livan’s blows were telling the mora severely. 
Ryan showed signs of distress, but was prompt 
in his response to the call of time, his friends, 
who were present in great numbers, cheering 
him on with wild cries and points of advice in 
regard to the aiming and landing of his blows. 

He kept his head well and fought a tactical 
battle, but his opponent’s rushes were terrific, 
and left him no alternative but to be with him 
in the sledge-hammer business. After the 
sixth round in which Sullivan delivered some 
6f bis most powerful blowsin rapid succes- 
sion with but light return, it was evident that 
Ryan was losing ground rapidly, and there- 
after it was a foregone conclusion that Sullivan 
must win. Nine desperate rounds had been 
fought in twenty-six minutes, when on the 
call for the tenth the gallant Trojan was una- 
ble to respond to the call. All that his seconds 
could do for him could not bring him into 
trim to face his opponent at the scratch within 
thestipulated time. and. the fight was there 
fore awarded to Sullivan. 

Throughout Ryan made agallant fight and 
He was ter- 


his body and head. No man could have borne 
such a succession of terrible blows with a 
better grace. 

Mr. Richard K. Fox. of the Pontice GAZETTE, 
on hearing that Ryan had lost the battle im- 
mediately telegraphed him: ‘Dear Paddy— 
Am sorry you lost the fight. Can I do any- 
thing for you? Am willingto back you again 


| for $5,000.” Mr. Fox also télegraphed his rep- 


resentative in New Orleans to make offers to 
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The Pontce GazeTTE has entered as its | 


ehampion an Unknown for the great six-day 


| go-as-you-please race in which Rowell will | 


participate. 


SOME FUNNY BUSINESS. 


V_—___ 


Scintillations of Humor and Alleged 
Wit, Culled from Many Sources. 


ADELINA PaTT1 is called the Diva, because 
she’s such a diver into the pockets of the opera going 
public. a 


A CLERGYMAN says: “A young woman died 
in my neighborhood yesterday while I was preaching the 
gospel in.a beastly state of intoxication.” 


“WHat is that, mother?” “It is the Legisla- 
ture, my child.”” ‘““‘What does it do, mother?” ‘It re. 
peals acts passed by the last Legislature, my child.” 


Cou. Mooney, who won $1,000 on the late 
election, bought his wife a pair of solitaires with the 
money. She approves of that kind of eleciion-earring. 


WEY are two young ladies kissing each other 
an embiem of Christianity? Because they are doing unto 
each other as they would all men should do unto thein. 


NoT too funny: ‘“‘Dwo vas schoost enough, 
bdut dree vas too bienty,’? remarked Hans when his best 
girl asked him to take her mother along with them toa 
dance. 


A “LADIES FOUR” has lately been seen on the 
river at Oxford, in England, manned (or rather 
womanned) by students of the high school. Among this 
fair crew is the daughter of one of the provfessors. 


**LOOK at the sacque race,” exclaimed Charlie 
Tradollar, as he saw three or four women rushing into a 
fur store. ‘‘Never mind,” said Spicer, ‘‘there’s the fur. 
rier. I guess seal skin them before they get fur.” 


THERE was once a woman who could carry 
an umbrella without scratching the points across the 
face of eveg person on the same side of the street: She 
was a side show with a circus, and was 8 1-2 feet high. 


WHEN yesterday I asked you, love, 
One little word to say, 

Your brother interrupted us, 
So please say Yes-ter-day 


Tue Modern Argo claims to have overheard 
Ben Butler mutter something like the following. “I see 
that Mrs. Langtry has gone on the stage and achieved 
success. We professional beauties have brains as well as 
z0od louks.” 


A WOMAN Just married, wishing to impress 
her husband with her abilities as a housekeeper, bawled 
out to the servant as he entered the door: ‘Matilda, 
bring me the wash-board, I want to wash the potatoes 
for dinner.” 


Sarip the sailor to his sweetheart: “I know 
that ladies care little about nautical matters, but if you 
had your choice of a ship, what kind of one would you 
prefer?” She cast down her eyes, blushed and whispered: 
‘A little smack.”’ 


Sue had him: He slipped quietly in at the 
dvor, but catching sight of an inquiring face over the 
stair-rail said: ‘Sorry so late, my dear; couldn’t get.a 
car before.” ‘So the cars were full, too,” said the lady 
and further remarks were unnecessary. 


Emory SToRBs recently delivered a lecture 
at Lewiston, Ill., on “The Good Old Times.”” The Chicago 
Journal remarks that Mr. Storrs has had as many good 
old times as any man in Illinois, but it doubts whether 
he revealed all that he knows on the subject. 


A CLERGYMAN in Connecticut is preaching a 
series of serinons on the behavior of people in the house 
of God. His first sermon was on ‘‘How to Walk tu 
Church,” on which a cotemporary suggested: He should 
have begun with ‘How to get up Sunday morning.” . 


SIGNORA SIGNALE isthe name of an Egyptian 
songstress, with a charming voice. She has lately es 
caped from the harem of the khedive. Bah! We Amer 
canscan discount that. We have actresses and singers 
on the stage who belong to harems and haven’t taken the 
trouble to escape from them. ~ 


JoB SHUTTLE has abandoned going to the 
theatre altogether. When he wants an evening’s enjoyv- 
ment he hangs his wife's new Rembrant beaver hat on a 
gas bracket, sits behind it and looks atit intently. He 
gets just as much satisfaction ashe would by going to the 
theatre, and saves the:price of a ticket. . 


“I think,” said an old toper, who was con- 
sulting a physician about his failing eyesight. ‘°1 think if 
I should wear a pair of gogglesthey would benefit my 
eyes, eh?” ‘Just the thing,” replied the physician; “get 
a pair by all means, and fasten them tightly over your 
mouth. That’li ix your eyesight all right.” 


Tue old man sighed es he took the golden- 
haired; Jaughing boy upon his knee, and stroking his 
shiny tresses, said: “Ah, how much I would like to feel 
like a child again.” Little Johnny ceased his laughter. 
and looking soberly up into his grandfather’s face, re- 
marked: “Then why don’t you get mamma to spank 
your” a er 


A COUNTRYMAN who had d alseat at a 
theatre from which he could ob k good view of the 
stage, greatly discouraged when a young lady wear- 
ing cat hat sat down in frontofhim. He bore 
the in in silence as long as he could, and then. 
bending for ward, said politely: ‘Please, Miss, would you 


be so kind as to lower your umbrella?” She lowered it, 
amid the applause of the audience. 


Mary had a vaccine scab 
Upon her snow white arin; 

She warned her beau to that effect, - 
For fear he'd do it harm; 

But when they came to part that night, 
She gave a mighty grab 

And whispered “hug me awful tight, 
And never mind the scab.” 


A PRETTY superstition in vogue in some 
parts of France makes the young girls who are in want 
of husbands pluck a little branch of an apple tree as thy 
are returning from mass on Christmas night. This 
branch they place in a bottle full of water hung up in 
front of the window of their chamber. If one of the 
buds bursts before Easter the girl may be sure that she 
will be married before the end of the year. This is called 
# Paques fleurie. 





As part of the mourning for the Empress 
; and co-Regent, who died in April, the Chinese were tor: 
| bidden to shave for a month. At Foo-chow the Mayor, 

finding that the order was disregarded, made a raid of 
| the barbers’ shops and sixty culprits found there were 
| fined, severely bastinadoed, and had their shaven heads 
painted bright blue—the color for mourning there—and 
nicely varnished. They further had to present them 
selves weekly for fresh coats of paint and varnish while 
the mourning lasted. 
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Lives of the Poisoners. 


HOW THEY KILLED AND WHAT THEY 
KILLED WITH. 


BY A MEMBER OF THE NEW YORK BAR. 








&CHAPTER X. 
CUPIDITY’S CRIME. 


Mary Ann Williams was born at Ross, Eng. 
At the age of 19 she found employment in 
Bristol, where she lived as mistress with a 
tailor named Agar. Agar was already mar- 
ried and his wife made him so much trouble 
that he had to abandon his leman,when she be- 
came the mistress of a gentleman’s servant 
named Thomas. She left him to live with a 
man named Wade, who kept a clothes shop on 
the quay at Bristol. Wade was also steward 
of a steam~- packet and kept lodging houses 
and while he was away at sea his mistress. 
who went by the name of Mrs. Wade, attended 
to his interestin the last line. 

In 1833 Mrs. Wade was at the head of a lodg- 
ing house belonging to her lover in ‘l'rinity 
street, Bristol. Among her lodgers was an 
old widow named Clara Ann Smith. Mrs. 
Smith took a great fancy to her landlady, who 
showed her many kindnesses and when she 
fell illin September, 1833, insisted on being 
nursed by her. In October the old woman 
died. 

Mrs. Wade insisted on burying her late lodg- 
erat herown expense, selling what few ef- 
fects she had left and making up the deficiency 
expenses out of her own pocket. Shortly 
afterwards she furnished her housein a@ su- 
perior style and she and Wade embarked in 
what for people in their condition were sus- 
pivious extravagances. Some time after Wade 
died and his mistress married a clothier from 
America, named Burdock. 

The marriage had scarcely been completed 
when strange people began making inquiries 
at the house about the woman Smith. A 
nephew of hers came from Wales to make in- 
quiries as to the disposition which had been 
made of her property. Mrs. Burdock’s replies 
aroused suspicions and eventually, in 1835, 
nearly 15 months after the old woman’s death 
her body was exhumed. 

Medical attendance divulged that she had 
been poisoned with arsenic. : 

Mrs. Burdock was arrested and brought to 
trial at the ensuing Bristol assizes. The pris- 
oner stood at the bar with great firmness and 
the indictment having been read she pleaded 
in a clear tone of voice not guilty. Her gen- 
eral appearance seemed to make a favorable 
impression; her figure was good. She was in- 
clined to be portly. Her countenance was 
handsome, of a florid complexion, with a clear 
skin, dark hair, large dark eyes and aquiline 
nose and she was altogether of a very pleas- 
ing appearance. 

It was shown that the deceased ladv was for- 
morlya Miss Lumley but was subsequently 
married to a Mr. Smith, who carried on busi- 
ness in the old market. She became a widow 
about five years before her death and from 
the time of death ofthe husband she resided.at 
different places in lodgings until at length she 
died about the 26th of Oct., 1833, at the house 
of the prisoner. 

Mary Allen, the mother ofa young girl en- 
gaged by the prisoner to wait upon the de- 
ceased, said she recollected Mrs. Burdock 
voming to her house and engagingiher daugh- 
terin October, 1833, to wait upon Mrs. Smith. 
Sho stated that Mrs. Smith was a dirty old 
woman andthat her daughter must not on 
any account touch anything after her, as she 
was in the habit of spitting in everything. She 
said the old woman was a foreigner and came 
from the East Indies. 

Mary Ann said that she had seen the pris- 
Oner put a yellow powder into the deceased’s 
cruel. Mrs. Burdock came up stairs after tea 
ind asked Mrs. Smith how she was and Mrs. 
Smith replied “very poorly.” 

vs. Burdock then asked her if she would 
take anything and she replied “no.” 

Mrs. Burdock said, “Have some gruel.” Mrs. 
“nith said, “No, my mouth is so sore.” 

Mrs. Burdock then said, ‘Do take it, there’s 
a £901 soul; I will go and make you a nice 
a°op of gruel,” and Mrs. Burdock then left the 
room and went down stairs. 

In about aquarter of an ‘hour Mrs. Burdock 
cameup stairs again an& walked into her own 
vdroum. From where she was witness could 

“the door. Mrs. Burdock had a candlestick 
‘n herhand witha dessert spoon inthe can- 
‘““estick, and in the other had a blue half-pint 
asin of grue! and a biue paper in the same 
h ind done up asa powder. Witness followed 


‘ 


M S. Burdock into the room and Mrs. Burdock 


a 


s 


asked her what she wanted and witness re- | 


“4 


vd, “Nothing.” 


‘ was also a lodger in the prisoner’s house. The 





| elusive property. 


> Burdock then placed the basin, candle- | 


She apened the paper and pinched up a 
‘| bit of powder out of it and put it into 
sruel. There was a white paper inside the 


paper. The powder was yellow. Witness 
{her whatit wasand Mrs. Burdock re- 
“Oh, it is nothing, itis only something 
-* her, she is so griped.” 
Burdock put two pinches of powder into | 
‘ruel in witness’ presence. She then went 


wash-hand basin and washed her hands 


*, powder and spoon on the chest of draw- | 


and threw the water into the slop pail outside 
the door. Mrs. Burdock then washed her 
hands a second time and scrubbed the nails of 
one of her hands with a nail brush. She wiped 
her hands and then stirred the gruel with a 
spoon. Witness said to her, ‘What a curious 
way to give a powder. Would it not be better 
to mix it up in a drop of water in atea cup?” 

“Mrs. Smith would not take it for she would 
think we were going to kill her,” was the 
reply. “Don’t youtell Mrs. Smith that I am 
in the bedroom but say that I shall be up. di- 
rectly and don’t tell her. that you saw me put 
anything in the gruel, she is so deep.” 

Shortly afterward Mrs. Burdock administer- 
ed the deadly potion to her victim. The old 
woman rolled about the bed in: great agony. 
Her murderess stood coolly by until her ago- 
nies ended in death. 

Immediately she was dead her assassin set 
to work to plunderher. Shortly before her 
death the old: woman had drawn from the 
bank nearly £1,000 that belonged to her. She 
had valuable gold watches, costly jewelry and 
good clothes. All of these vanished. Her 
funeral, as has been already stated, was os- 
tensibly defrayed by her murderess. 

Edward Evans, a seaman, sworn, deposed 
that at the time of the deceased’s death he 


prisoner asked him about six days before the 
deceased’s death to purchase two pennyworth 
ofarsenic for her, as there were rats under 
her husbahd’s bed. She gave him the two- 
pence and he went and hada can of Burton 
with it. When he went home at night the pris- 
oner asked him if he had bought the arsenic 
and he:said he had not. He then went and 
borrowed twopence off Mr. Russell and as the 
druggist wanted a witness he took him as a 
witness as well asa man named John John- 
son. Mr. Hobbs, adrugzgist, said he recollect- 
ed the man Evans coming for two pennyworth 
of arsenic. He would not sell it to him alone 
and then he brought Russell and Johnson. 

Upon this evidence Mrs. Burdock was ad- 
judged guilty and sentenced to death. She as- 
serted her innocence, but previous to her exe- 
cution confessed to having administered the 
poison which, she said, Wade had induced her 
to procure for that purpose, he being insol- 
vert and in want of money. She was executed 
on April 15, 1835, in the presence of morethan 
50,000 people. <= 
[TO BE CONTINUED.] 
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A GANG OF SWINDLERS. 


(With Portraits. ] 

A gang of New York swindlers who have 
been making a harvest for several years by 
crooked processes and knavish devices calecu- 
lated to deceive the confiding rustic mind have 
been brought ai last to judgment through the 
intelligent efforts uf Mr. Comstock and his de- 
tectives as already briefly reported in the col- 
umns ofthe PoLiceE GAZETTE. Wegive this 
week the portraits of this plausible gang,Her- 
man Gucke, JohnH. Bodie and Don Childs, 
and outline their methods in order that the 
public may be warned and that visitors to the 
great metropolis may be ready for the ad- 
vances of rogues. They operated through the 
firm of Hawkins & . 868 Broadway, The 
Hyams brothers, who were involvedin the af- 
fair, turned against the three men named 
above, on the plea that they were themselves 
victims of their arts andthe trio were con- 
victed. 

On the 15th of September Mrs. Mary Carter, 
of Philadelphia, ans.vered an advertisement 
of the rogues fora partner. Charles repre- 
sented Hawkins and pretended that he owned 
a printing press which he worked at a profit of 
$40 a week. She purchased a half interest for 
$500 and remained in an attic for a week 
watching the old machinery and vainly wait- 
ing for orders to come in. Then Childs induc- 
ed her to sell out herinteresttoa gentleman 
whom he introduced.,, This gentleman gave 
his note forthe sum andthis was the last of 
Mrs. Carter’s $500. 

This is only one of the many similar schemes 
with whichthis gang of rogues is credited 
and the evidence was so clear against them 
that there was not the slightest difficulty in 
securing their conviction. There are many. 
more like them inthe great city who have 
gone unscathed as yet, however, and visitors 
on whom they prey can keep their money only 
by being well posted in the latest tricks of the 
swindlers. The only way to assure this knowl- 
edge is by being a close and thoughtful reader 
of the columns of the PoLicE GAZETTE of New 
York, in which all the latest dodges of city 
rogues are promptly revealed. 
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WHO OWNED THE CALF? 


{Subject of Illustration. ]} 

The Superior Court of Fauquier County. Va., 
was puzzled overa cow case last week. Two 
parsons, the Rev. Mr. Colbert and the Rev. Mr. 
Whitmore claimed the same calf as their ex- 








The lawyers on either side 


had presented testimony and arguments 1n | 
such profusion that the Court was completely | 
| bewildered, and could not decide. At last a | 
lucky idea struck the judge. ‘‘We’ll follow the 
, course of Solomon in this case,” said he: 
“Bring in the cow.” Whitmore’s cow was | 
brought into the court room and the calf | 
made an immediate and greedy dash for its 
udder, at which it fed contentedly. This 
evidence was deemed couclusive. The calf 
| was given to Whitmore, and Colbert had to pay | 


, $13.90 and cosis 


WHISPERS OF SCANDAL. 


Tender Morsels that Mrs. Grundy and the 
Tea Table Gossips Enjoy. 


Emma SHIFFLET, a beautiful young lady of 
West Alexandria, O.. died and was hastily 
buried last week. The family doctor and her 
relatives said she had small pox. The nurse 
swore she hadn’t, but that either a rape or an 
abortion had been perpetrated on her. The 
body is to be exhumed, and the mayor has 
found it necessary to swear in thirty deputy 
marshals to preserve the peace in case the 
autopsy reveals malpractice or any crooked- 
ness, as many threats have been made against 
the doctor. 


THE church committee in the case of the 
Rev. 0.0. H. Hoffman, of Bloomington, IIl., 
accused of the paternity of his maid servant’s 
child, has declared him guilty. His letters 
confessing the crime tothe girl were placed 
in evidence, and compared with his sermons 
showed all the marks of authenticity. Evi- 
dence was also adduced that he had taken 
liberties with many ladies of his congregation, 
and had solicited amorous favors from fresh 
and blooming members of his flock. When 
the evidence was all in, and before the retire- 
ment of the committee to deliberate on the 
verdict, the clerical Lothario blandly requested 
them to unite in prayer with him, which was 
done without bringing about an earthquake or 
the falling of the heavens. Now the girl is 
going for himin the courfs, where the juries 
do not wegp when they give adverse verdicts, 
as was the case with the church committee. 


A WELL known doctor of Mount Gilead, O.. 
had been in professional attendence for some 
time on a beautiful young girl, who had been 
living out with his next door neighbor’s 
family. It was several weeks ago, and ona 
Sunday night. The family in which the girl 
worked had all started to church, and were on 
their way, when suddenly the hushand con- 
cluded he would go back and have the girl ac- 
company the family to religious worship. 
Upon nearing his home the gentleman no- 
ticed a man drive up in front of the house, 
and then turn his horse into the woods and 
tie it. This circumstance, of course, excited 
the gentleman’s curiosity, and he immediate- 
ly went into the house to look further. In 
looking through the house he failed to see his 
hired girl, but stumbled on to alittle note 
lying on the window-sill of the girl’s room, 
and containing the mysterious sentence, 
‘Meet me at the old” place.” This served to 
increase his inquisitiveness. and not knowing 
what the welcome would be, the gentleman 
called two of his neighbors to his assistance. 
In a short time they saw the girl and the mys- 
terious man emerge from the woods and enter 
the house. .The two neighbors were then sta- 
tioned at the window of the girl’s room on the 
outside of the house, and the owner went in to 
acquaint himself with the mysterious inmate. 
Getting to the door of the girl’s room he found 
it locked, but without hesitation he knocked it 
down and nabbed the frightened M. D. as he 
was complacently sitting astride of the window 
sill with his pants in one hand, his boots in 
the other, anda bare leg in the unmerciful 
grip of the outside watchers. Explanations 
were useless. 
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COLLEGIANS ON A LARK: 


A Crowd of Lively ‘“ Sophs"” Have a Midnight 
Orgie With a Party of Young Ladies. 


(Subject of Illustration.) 

The Owl Club, composed of sophomores of 
the Vermont University. at Burlington, Vt., 
have raised a scandal. They tcok outa party 
of young ladies—beautiful but giddy things— 
for coasting sport one night last week and 
after much hilarious fun smuggled them into 
their room in the college building after mid- 
night. Having provided themselves with 
whiskey. sherry, cigars and cigarettes for the 
girls the graceless young scamps whooped 
things up very lively. 

The young women are daughters ofthe most 
respectable citizens of the town and among 
them was a young woman on a visit from 
Omaha who led in the scene of revelry and 
went.to the most audacious lengths. The 








‘noise made by the wild party awakened one 


of the old professors and justat the peep of 
day he shuffled along the dark, echoing halls, 
eandle in hand, guided by the noise in the 
room of the revelers. He opened the door 
and witnessed the scene at its wildest height 
and in all its richness. and as may well be im- 
agined was horrified. The young ladies were 
bundled out of doorsin a hurry and the young 
men suspended and cited to appear before the 
faculty. The story of course leaked out, was 
made the topic ofa Sunday evening sermon 
at one of the churches and is at present under 
secret investigation, the interested parties 
now claiming that the Omaha girl was taken 


| sick and that she was carried to the room sim- 


ply to rest. Itis reported that the affair is to 
be hushed up as far as possible. 
The gossips of Burlington are no “slouches” 


| when it comes to nosing out scandal details 
/ and they will probe the matter and yank out 


itstrue inwardness—depend upon it. The 
Omaha girl is said to be inspired but by one 


| fear—that her old pap may hear of it uway out 


in Omaha. 
It is rumored, however.that the faculty have 
satisfled themselves ofthe nature of the rack- 


from the college Geo. H. Lesser. a junior, 
from Houston, Texas, and Edward B. Kent, a 
sophomore, from St. Albans, Vt., but none of 
the racy details brought out at the private ex- 
amination ars givento the public. 
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A BUNCH OF HORRORS. 


A Five Days’ Record of Bloody Crimes and 
Outrages. 


On the Ist inst., at Kingstree, 8. C., Ander- 
son Singleton and Lucinda Tisdaie attacked 








her residence. Singleton first struck her on 
the head with an axe. As she fell Lucinda 
sprang upon her and plunged the blade of a 
long knife into her heart. Singleton then car- 
ried the body on his shoulders and threw it 
intoa deep gulch near the house. Singleton 
had been paying attentions to the murdered 
woman, but falling in love with Lucinda asked 
Phasbe to release him. This she refused to 
do. Then her sisterand her lover decided to 
kill her. Both Singleton and Lucinda are in 
custody and heavily ironed. The citizens are 
terribly excited and threaten to lynch the pair. 


A HORRIBLE stabbing and shooting affray on 
the Lanier plantation near Danville, Va., on 
the Sist ult., in which four persons were mor- 
tally wounded. The Kingand Slate families. 
near neighbors, have long been deadly foes. 
Mother Slate, the head of the Slate family, and 
Mrs. King, the boss of the King breed, had a 
dispute. King attacked Slate with her teeth, 
biting her savagely in the face and chewing 
off one of her ears. Mrs. Slate called for her 
son George but before he could reach the scene 
Mrs. King drew a knife and plunged it into 
the breast of Mrs. Slate. mortally wounding 
het. George retaliated by stabbing Mrs. King 
several times. Her screams brought Thomas 
King whom George Slate a]so stabbed several 
times. Before he fell, however, he drew a pis- 
tol and shot Slate. The whole four will die, 
And thus the two families are wiped out and 
peace reigns in the neighborhood. 


JoHN STREICK,a wealthy man, was robbed 
and murdered near Pittsburg on the lst inst. 
He was found before life was extinct but he 


He was shockingly mutilated. 
clue to the murderers. 


TuHE dead body of Thomas Backins, a prom- 
inent young man of Lancaster,S. C.. was found 
on the Ist inst. in the pit ofa gold mine near 
that place. His throat had been cut from ear 
to ear and his pockets rifled. 
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HOW HE KEPT THE GIRLS WARM. 


{Subject of Ilustration.| 

A young ladies’ school near Harrisburg. Pa. 
is run on ascale of infinite meanness. The 
school trustees are of known penuriousness, 
and their management of the advanced insti- 
tution which is supposed to fill the full meas- 
ure and design of a normal college is very 
mean indeed. During the cold snap about the 
second and third weeks in January the sup- 
ply of fuel gave out and there were no means 
of warmingthe school. The old professor ap- 
pealed in vain for relief. The trustees had 
made their arrangeinents and the coal could 
not be forthcoming until the lapse of a week. 
At the coldest point inthe cold wave, with a 
blizzard prevailing outside, the old professor 
found himself freezing. He arose from his 
desk and tramped up and down the floorin a 
lively and warming saltatory measure. The 
young ladies timidly followed his example. 
This gave the old man an idea. 

“Scip.”he cried to the old negro janitor, 





all have a dance. 
young ladies.” The fiidle was brought, acrat- 
tling jig was started and the stately old scholar 


pupils,engaged in a warming worship of Terp- 
sichore in which occasional lapses towards a 
thoroughly French abandon would have 
shocked the mean old trustees had they been 
present to see the results of their failure to 
furnish coal in sufficiency to warm the girls 
without fanning their inward flames to,furnish 
the healthful clow requisite for the comforta- 
ble pursuit of their studies. 


MURDER LET LOOSE. 


A Record of Villainous Deeds Inspired - by 
Avarice or Malice. 








Mrs. Joun I. CoNNERS, of Washington, D. 
C., the wife of a wealthy contractor, was shot 
dead through the window of her house on 
New York avenue.in that city on the evening 
of the 29th ult. The murderer is unknown. 


AT Mendota, II1., late on the night of the 28th 
ult. Will Foss and one Weygardt' returning 
home from the theatre late at night, paused in 
front of James Kidd’s house and drawing their 
revolvers began to fire ata dogin the street. 
Weygandt’s shot whizzed by Kidd, who was 
standing on the sidewalk, and he thinking. 
the two strangers had attacked him whipped 
out his revolver and plumped a bullet into 
Foss, who fell mortally wounded. So the 
fresh youths didn’t killthe dog after all and 
paid dearly for their idiotic fun. 


AT Goodman, Miss.. on the 29th ult. two 
punctilious Southerners, a Mr. Lester of Indi- 





ana, and Dr. 8S. B. Clayton, of Mississippi, jost- 
| ted each other onthe street. As nothing but 
blood could set things as right as they were 
before, the doctor from Mississippi shot Les+ 


et the lads have been working and expelled | ter of Lonisiana, killing him instantly, 


and murdered Phebe, a sister of Lucinda, in . ° 


could only say, ‘‘Follow them up,” and expire. 


“bring up your fiddle and play us atune;we'll |: 
We'll keep warm, anyhow, | 


and the flippant, giddy young things, his’ 
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CHAWED UP BY A HOG. 


A FEROCIOUS PORKER ATTACKS AND KILLS A COLORED PARSON’S MULE AND THEN 
GOES FOR NIGGER MEAT, AT SANDERSVILLE, GA. 


Blopers in Luck. 





‘ While it may be true, as a general thing, that 
“the course of true love never did run 
smooth,” nor never will, yet lovers often tum- 
ble into unexpected good luck. For instance, 
there was a pair of lovers residing near Lau- 
relville, O., whose courtship had lasted a year, 
but had been rudely interrupted in December 
by the discovery by the old man how the land 
lay. The irate father of Miss Irene CGetzler 
incontinently fired out Mr. Jake Dockrell, the 
sighing swain, and offered him the hospitali- 
ties of a shot gun, if he ever dared to appear 
around the house again. The young man was 
game though, and the young girl dead in ear- 
nest; so on Friday night a week ago, she 
dropped from her bed room window into her 
lover’s arms, and he, hitching up the old man’s 
team, drove off intent on skirmishing for a 
parson to make the pair one. The prospect 
wasa dreary one,and the way was long. It 
was feared that the old man would miss his 
daughter before any one could be found to tie 
the knot, and then the jig would be up, for her 
recapture was certain. As they rattled along 
in the moonlight, there emerged from the 
darkness of a wood ahead of them an old- 
fashioned gig, infront of which was jogging a 
fat and lazy mare. The reins were held by an 
old man of benignant expression. Just as the 
two vehicles were about to pass each other, 
the young man drew up his horse and com- 
manded the other to ston 
“Who are you ?” he inquired. 


“JT,” repeated the startled stranger; ‘I’m the 


Rev. Mr. Stoops. I’m on a visit to my daughter 
who lives—” 

“A parson!” cried the lover; ‘‘Get right up. 
Out with your prayer book. We want to be 
married right off und right here.” 

As he said this, he covered the preacher with 
a revolver, all parties arose in their vehicles 
and thus the marriage ceremony was per- 


formed with the laughing moon as a witness. | 


The minister received his fee, was enjoined to 
secrecy, and each party went its way rejoicing. 





Epwarp Woop, 


ALIAS CHARLES DE FORREST, THE FAMOUS 
TRUNK THIEF OF CHICAGO, 
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A TOUGH CONVERT. 


A PARSON’S DAUGHTER INDUCES A HARD CASF OF BEDFORD, ILL., TO.JOIN HER IN 
PRAYER IN CHURCH AND LOSES HER WATCH WHILE SHE PRAYS, 


“MARRY US OR DIE!” 


A PARSON ON HIS WAY HOME FROM PRAYER-MEETING IS FORCED TO MARRY AN ELOPING COUPLE 
AT THE MUZZLE OF A PISTOL BEFORE THEIR PURSUERS CAN ARRIVE ; LAURELVILLE, O. 


So when the old man went in pursuit he 
found his daughter a bride, and Cupid on 
guard at the door of the bridal chamber grin- 
ning and with his chubby fingers at his nose. 
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Edward Wood, the Trunk Thief. 


A famous Chieago criminal is one Edward 
Wood, alias Charles De Forrest, who has made 
a fine living in Chicago for several years as a 











into custody for a daring operation, and later 
the police managed to get -on the track of his 
wife and recovered from her the contents of 
trunks to the value of $4,000. The case that 
has brought Wood up with a round turn dates 
back to May, 1881. when Mrs. Kirchaw, the 
wife of a wealthy Milwaukee brewer, started 
on atrip to Europe, taking with her a trunk 
containing among otherthings jewelry valued 
at $3,000. She checked the trunk to New York, 


trunk thief. Several weeks ago he was taken ; but on boarding the steamer found that it had 





not arrived in New Yor. The police traced it 
to Chivago, but there alltruce waslost. Mean- 
time the trunk robberies continued and the 
railroad companies continued to pay the value 
of the goods stolen. notwithstanding they had 
detectives under: heavy pay to repress or de- 
tect the rogues. The thief was finally caught 
in a small affair and then his whole record 
came out. On the 6th ult. a traveling sales- 
man forthe clothing firm of Clement, Bane 
& Co. sent three large sample trunks to the 
Union depot, Chicago, by an expressman, with 
instructions that they be left in the baggage 
room to await his coming. Sometime after- 
ward he did come, and found that one of the 
trunks, containing $496 worth of sample over- 
coats, had been checked to Milwaukee by an- 
other man. The drummer lost histemperand 
the train, and reported the robbery at police 
headquarters. The astute detectives ‘“tum- 
bled” without delay. Here was the handiwork 
of “their men,” without a doubt, and the bag- 
gage men in Milwaukee were furnished with 
“pointers” forthwith. Following the trunk 
Milwaukeeward, it arrived in the St. Paul 
depot, was speedily takenin charge by a man 
who claimed to be its owner, and removed to 
the Northwestern depot. Here its alleged 
owner asked to have it checked back to Chi- 
eago. But the discreet master of checks had 
been posted, and was not disposed to be ac- 
commodating. He made delays. and mean- 
while managed to have officer Kennedy, the 
company’s watchman, called in. That officer 
parleyed with the man with the trunk till he 
was sure he was right. and then he arrested 
him. Ofcourse the man was Wood, alias De 
Forrest, alias Koch, the trunk-thief. Then 
the detectives found Mrs. Kirchaw’s property 
and much more inthe hands of the thief’s 
wife, and both were locked up to await trial. 





TxHos. J. MELVIN, the polygamist of Monti- 
cello, Me., who escaped from jail in Andover a 
couple of weeks ago, is knownto have married 
six young women successively, with several 
families yet to be heard from. 
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THE POLICE GAZETTE’S GALLERY OF FOOTLIGHT FAVORITES. 


SIGNOR ERNESTO ROSSI MAUDE GRANGER. 
(Photo. by Sarony..} 


{ Photo. by Gilbert ¢ Bacon, of Phila... 
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A Landlady’s Revenge. 


At Allentown, Pa., a 
pretended manager of 
a snide dramatic com- 
pany hadlived for 
several weeksina 
boarding house kept 
by a flery tempered 
old lady who had not 
received a cent from 
him. He had an oily 
tongue and a theatri- 
eal manner, and-found 
iteasy to “stand off” 





aroused. She broke open his trunk and found 
in it only five bricks and a soiled paper collar. 
Then she felt justified in taking the law into 
her own hands and went for the villain. She 
met him onthe platform. The train was just 
bowling in and there was a great crowd. 
Rushing up to him she gave him a kick in the 
back and a punch on the nose, and before he 
could shake himself together she raised his 
hat from his head, and out dropped two pairs 
of soiled socks, a comb and brush, anc an old 
shirt ortwo. He had packed his wardrobe in 
his hat when he skipped. He was the observed 
of all observers during the journey to New 


a reward of $1,000 to 
anyone who will in- 
duce him to return. 
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A Gallant Policeman. 


In this issue we pre- 
sent the portrait of 
patrolman Driscoll, of 
Buffalo, N. Y., who has 
made a fame for him- 
self by a very game 
fight some days since 
with a notorious thief. 





A ruffian named Thos, 

York, but not at all abashed, he is now daily Healey was caught 

the old lady. At last, posing airilyin Union Square waiting for a stealing from afreight 

on Jan. 23, the “grand “snap” in which he will engage to play any- car. After a desperate 

erbicgy! en agen fe thing from Legree in “Uncle Tom,” his favor- fight in which the offi- 
skip for 


Rialto where actors 
most do congregate, 
on Union Square. New 
York. He did not ven- 
ture to move his 
trunk, for the land- 


lady’s eye was upon OFTHE BUFFALO POLICE, MAIMED BY A ROBBER. 


him. She saw him go 
to the depot and her 
suspicions were 
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OrFicer DRISscoLL, 


ite part, to Hamlet or Macbeth. 


An Bosbessler in Demand. 


We present this week a portrait of J. Robert 
McKnight, a very plausible and cunning fel- 
low who skinned the confiding people of Frith, 
Nebraska, out of $3,000 by the most simple 
processes and then blithely made his way to 
Canada. They want him to return to Frith so 
bad that Mr. O. Evans, the city marshal, offers 
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J. Ropert McKniaurt, 


EMBEZZLER; WANTED AT FRITH, NEB. 


cer was knocked down 
with an iron bat and 
got his jaw broke, 
Driscoll raised him- 
self on his elbow and 
brought down the thief 
with a shot in the leg. 
When he had suffi- 
ciently recovered he 
summoned assistance 
nnd took his man in. 
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THE LANDLADY SEIZES HiS TRUNK 


A HORSEMAN ON FIRE. 


HOW A BOARDING-HOUSE BEAT WAS EXP°S?" ANL JUMILIATED BY A DEFRATDED 


GOW A RECKLESS EQUESTRIAN AT GASSVILLF, ARK., WAS SET AFLAME BY A SPARK 
HASUERY QUEEN, AT 4  cNTOWN, PA. 


FROM HIS PIPE AND TOOK A THRILIING RIDE. 
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A HERMIT CANNIBAL! 


A Monster of Alvord, Mass., who has 
Murdered and Eaten Many Victims. 
Pickling His Victims, Living on Them 


and Selling the Surplus to Butchers 
for Prime Mess Pork. 








More revelations have come to light in the 
horrible deed of the Alvord, Mass., hermit, 
which was illustrated in the PoLice GAZETTE 
several weeks since. -It will be remembered 
that old Beckwith, a hermit living in a hut in 
the wilderness, murdered Simon A. Vander- 
cook, a woodchopper aged 55 years, and cut 
up his corpse. Beckwith was 70 years old but 
powerful and tough. Whenthe police broke 
into the abandoned hut in search of the miss- 
ing Vandercook, Beckwith having fled, a sick- 
ening sight was presented. 

In the stove, one of the ordinary box pat- 
tern, were discovered the head, feet and one 
hand of a human body, charred and blackened 
by fire. In an adjoining room lying alongside 
was found the rest. of the body,the trunk split 
through, several ribs split off and the entrails 
taken out and lying in a basket near by. Great 
slices of flesh had been cut from the arms and 
legs. The clothing of the murdered man lay 
in a heap beside the body which was fully 
identified as that of Vandercook. Its back 
bone had been taken out and burned and a 
wound from some sharp instrument was 
found on the body near the shoulder. The re- 
mains were deposited at Green River, a small 
village near the town of Austerlitz, N. Y..in a 
hog pen, and all who wished were at liberty to 
paw over the mutilated fragments. 

The latest developments in the case, howev- 
er, are the most horrible of all. The theory is, 
and itis saidtobe a well founded cre, that 
Beckwith is acannibal. It is thought that he 
intended to eat a portion of Vandereook’s 
body.the liver of the victim having been found 
in the frying-pan an] portions of it gone. The 
murderer had also, it is said, washed his vic- 
tim’s remains and otherwise prepared to salt 
them down in a barrel to serve as asupply of 
food during the winter. That Beekwith’s 
stomach was not too fastidious for this sort of 
diet would seem to be implied by the remark 
ofa stage driver: ‘‘That Beckwith ate one of 
his horses that died from disease early this 
winter.” Some of the people of Alvord say 
they had heard the murderer boast that he 
had eaten human flesh in Australia and could 
do it again if necessary. It is calledto mind 
that an old lady named Mrs. Willsby $Peck 
went botanizing on a mountain in the vicinity 
of Beckwith’s cabin several years ago, and has 
never since been seen. At the time of her 
disappearance 100 men made seareh for her. 
Now $Beckwith’s recent crime gives color to 
the suspicion that he also murdered this 
woman and perhaps ate portions of her flesh. 
When Beckwith was last seen in Great Bar- 
rington a few weeks ago he inquired of one of 
the butchers whether the latter wished to pur- 
chase some pork. When his cabin was search- 
ed soon after the murder no pork or other pro- 
visions of any account could be found and the 
startling query is now raised among those 
possessed of vivid imaginations whether he 
intended to sell human. flesh as pork. 

Beckwith’s cabin has been burned and it is 
reported that there has been found beneath 
the rubbish asubterranean passage in which 
it is thought that the remains of a hundred 
parsons have been buried. The authorities 
were so tardy in stirringinthe matter after 
the terrible crime had been discovered that 
the murderer managed to get away. He was 
seen several times at pointsdistant from the 
scene of the tragedy, put as no one seems to 
take a special interest in securing his arrest 
it is not believed he will ever be arrested. 
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MORMONISWM’S CRIMES. 


{Subject of Illustration. ] 

The episodes of Mormonism illustrated with 
this issue are fully described in the great book 
“The Mysteries of Mormonism,” written by 
the wife of an eminent elder and published by 
Richard K. Fox at this office. The following 
extract from that thrilling work describes the 
blood-curdling tragedy which forms the centre 
of our 16th page: re 

“Bloodatonement, all denials to the con- 
trary, is practiced to-day as frequently as it 
- was twenty-five years ago,though not so open- 
ly. There are no coroners in Utah and when 
a bodyisin death it is simply buried. Poison 
does the work and there are no inquiries. 
When aman gets tired of his wife he poisons 
her if he anticipates the least trouble in ob- 
taining a divorce. 

“Mrs. Maxwell went to Salt -Lake City with 
her husband in 1869. Two years afterward 
her husband took another wife and one year 
subsequently he was sealed to a third. Mrs. 
Maxwell had two sons, aged respectively 14 
and 16 years. Their father urged them to go 
through the Endowment House and become 
Mormons bound by al! the oaths of the church. 
Mrs. Maxwell objected and in order to prevail 
over her sons she told them the secrets of the 
Endowment Housé. 





“The penalty for revealing these seerets is | 
body, the throat eut | 


dismemberment’ of the 
and tongue torn out. 
“Mr. Maxwell overheard his wife, being in 


the elders, who sent forthe unfortunate wom- 
an aud hertwosons. They 





| to follow him. 
an adjoining roam and forthwith he informed | 


were taken into ! 
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| 

| whatis called the “dark pit,” a blood-atoning 
| room under Brigham Young’s house. 
| woman was then stripped ofall her clothing 


The 


andthen tiedon her back to a large table. 


| Six members of the priesthood then perform- 
; ed.their damnable crime; they first cut off 
| their victim’s tongue,they then cut her throat, 
| after which her legs and arms were severed. 


“The sons were compelled to stand bv and 


' witness thisterrible slaughter of their mother. 


four hours to get out of the territory,which was 

then an impossibility. The sons went directly 

to the house of a friend,to whom they related 

the butchery of their mother, and obtaining 

a package of provisions they started; but on 

the following morning they were both dead. 
“They had met the Danites!” 


_~ see 


ASSASSINS OF THE DARK CITY. 


the Young Man who Killed Louis Hanier. 


Louis Hanier, a Frenchman, who kept a wine 


‘and beer saloon at 144 W. 26th street, New 


York, was-murdered on Dec. 30, 1881, by bur- 
glars whom he surprisedin the store late at 
night after it had been closed up. The detec- 
tives have since been searching for the mur- 
derer. 
through finding his revolver in the pawnshop 
where it had been pledged the day after the 
murder. The name given at the pawnbroker’s 
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CROOKED CAPERS. 


Scrapes and Scandals of all Sorts 
from all Quarters. 


THEY are trying to impeach Judge Cox of St. 
Paul, Minn. The testimony against him is to 
the effect that he not only drank but poured it 
down; that he passed weeks in riotous living 


and 


| witheommon street walkers; that he was often 
They were then released and given twenty- 


| meeting at Carlisle, 
, Stirring exhortation 
A Murder Mystery Solved by the Confession of | 





| of his ealling in his pocket. 


| neighboring towns. 
They got on the track of the man | “a 2 


drunk on the bench and that on one occasion 
when he was so far gone that the court had to 
be adjourned the counsel forthe plaintiff and 
defendant in the first case onthe docket car- 
ried himto his room inthe hotel, threw him 
on the bed and played a game of cards on his 
stomach. 


A YOUNG stranger sauntered into a revival 
Ind., and listened to a 
to repentanee. He 
went forward when repentant .sinners 
were invited and wept as the breth- 
ren prayed for him. When ~= question- 
edhe said he was Arthur Thomas, a burglar; 


| thas he had come to the village to open safes 


and had entered the church to kill time; that 
he was truly repentant and wished to eonfess 
robberies which he had lately committed in 
A sheriff who happened 
to be present arrested him and found the tools 
He is to be tried 


| for the crimes of which he accused himself. 


was Evans, but the police learned that the real) | : sna : 
| Johnny Sansome, a convict in the prison at 


cognomen of the party was Mike McGloin, a 


bad character aged 19, an ex-convict and leader | 
ofa gang of young thieves who infest West | 


29th street. A dive in West 27thstreet kept by 
a colored pugilist was their headquarters. 

McGloin was shadowed for along time before 
all the facts were gathered in shapeto warrant 
his arrest. One night by order of Inspector 
Byrnes, an officer was sent into the saloon 
while MeGloin was there, and posted up on 
the wall just over his head a handbill issued 
by the police offering a reward of $500 for the 
apprehension of the murderer of Louis Hanier. 
A disguised detective was in the bar-room 
fraternizing with the gang and remained there 
playing ecards. When the uniformed officer 
had gone out MeGloin said to Banfield, one of 
his pals: 

“Say, did I weaken or turn white when he 
hung that thing over my head ?” 

“No,” replied the other; ‘* Mike, you’ve got 
a hell of a nerve.” 

This being reported to Inspector Byrnes, he 
was sure he was after the right man, and 
McGloin was arrested. He confessed. The 
gang, he said, had an idea that the Frenchman 
had much money in an old poeketbook in his 
money-drawer. but when they broke into the 
saloon found that it was stuffed with old paper 
instead of bills. While they were gathering 
up some cigars to earry off, the Frenchman 
was heard descending the stairs. The burglars 
fled, MeGloin first going to the hall and firing 
at the figure on the stairs to frighten the man 
off from attempting a pursuit. 

This settles one of the murder mysteries of 
the metropolis, and adds another to the crowd 
of murderers awaiting the hangman’s atten- 
tions in the Tombs. 
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$32,000 WORTH OF REVENGE, 
{Subject of Illustration. ] 


Seenes which are not down in the bills are 
frequent enough, but it is rarely that they as- 
sume suchan eccentric form as one of recent 
occurrence in a western theatre. Atthe house 
in question an actress had occasivn to per- 
form, but who it was averred, in times gone by, 
figured as the faithless sweetheart of an emi- 
nent sport in that very city. That gentle- 
man hearing that his light of love was about 
to appearina newline, visited the theatre to 
see for himself whether or not it was really 
she. The memory of past troubles caused him 
to drink rather more than was good for him, 
and when he took his seat in the parquet near 
the stage, he was ina great measure inca- 
pacitated from acting with coolness and judg- 
ment. Hebelieved he recognized the woman 
as the one who had caused him so much sor- 
row and trovble. His feelings got the better of 
him, and standing up in his seat he ex- 
claimed: 

“You —, you cost me $32,000, you cost me 
$32,000, and Pll eut your d—d heart out!” 

This outery brought one ofthe members of 
the company to her assistance, armed with a 
property revolver, and the air was full of war 
and rumors of war until the police arrived. 
The $32,000 victim was led out and the play 
went on. Whether the object of his wrath was 
herself or somebody else has not yet been 
published. Ifshe was he certainly should be 
satisfied with the quality of his revenge. 


esd 
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HOW SHE CONVERTED HIM. 


{Subject of Illustration.] 





Young Haines was one of the worst feilows 
of Bedford, Ind., and when he went forward 
for prayers in a revival meeting, with an air 
of deep contrition, a daughter of the pastor 


knelt by his side to give him consolation and | 


advice. Afterthe services were over the girl 
missed her gold wateh, and it was conjectured 
that Haines had stolen it. She would not be- 


NINE months of hard and ingenious labor by 


Fulsom, Cal., enabled him to escape. By 


thrusting a wire down between the granite | 
‘ blocks in the floor of his cell he discovered a | 


| eavity underneath, which was an abandoned 
| sewer. With achisel, which he smuggled in 





from the workshop, and a heavy piece of . ood 
he broke one ofthe stones. This required a 
month because he could only strike a blow 
when a door was elcsed or some other noise 
was made to hide it, and he frequently sat up 
all night without being able to strike more 
than onee ortwice. In the daytime he was 
inthe shop. After removing the half square 
of granite he dug slowly down through three 
feet of stone and cement, first boring a hole 
and afterwards letting the chips fall through 
it. At the end of three months he got into the 
sewer and found it plugged with stone and 
cement ten feet thick at its former outlet. The 
remaining six months were spent in digging 
through this obstruction. He worked at night. 
and naked, leaving his clothes so arranged 
in bed that the guard supposed he was in 
them. Foul gasin the sewer nearly suffocated 
him, loss of sleep made him ill and his weight 
fell off 25 pounds. But he got out at Jast. 
Within three hours an officer reeognized him 
and he was again a prisoner. 


Poy oe 


DEFI OF THE BOLD BANDIT: 
Jesse James, the Kansas Outlaw, Reads the 


Riot Act to the Detectives and the Human 
Race Generally. 





The famous Jesse James, the bandit of the 
West, bas sent an audacious manifesto to a 
Kansas City newspaper for publication to the 
world. Itis asterrible in itsorthography and 
its grammar asin itstenor. Here it is: 

Gaylord Kans January 1882—Kans City Ev- 
ing Stra Dear sir Ihave lately bin readiag 
somuch about me and my friends in your 
Paper Som is tru and som is fals. I do denie 
writing the Statement I Read was writen at 
Oak Dale Californie stating I was going to 
leave this country it is fals I wasin urope for 
two year Ihave been back one year the 20 
of Decembre I was in Kansas City from 
Christmas to New years Night. I will be back 
the 30 ofthis month I defile aney man to arest 
me oreney of my companun. 

Weare giting ourmen to-gether you can 
lookfout or you will hear from ussooa Weall 
injoy good helth the Night the Poleas went to 
hunt us I and Frank was in Kansas City was 
at the train when they started. I want you 
to publish this for me and stait your price for 
trouble. 

I would like tointer view one of your Por- 
tersI wasin your office the 23 of December 
and will call again when I git back I leave Gay- 
lord to Night anc go to Read Clod Nebit will be 
acold drive but I must go I remain Your Fried 

JESSE W. JAMES, 
Bandit Chief, 

Pleas Publish this as Soon as you get it they 

will be the higest up said ever was befor. 


DEEDS OF DARING: 


Acts Inspired by Gallantry, Courage, Devotion 
and Wickedness. 


FRANK HERALD, the lawyer, counsel for John 
P. Cole, the Topeka merchant who had Lewis 
N. Barnes arrested on a charge of attempted 


| blackmail, was shot at trvice through the win- 


dow of his house two weeks ago. He sus- 
pected that Barnes wished to stop the law pro- 
ceedings and had hit on the lawyer’s murder 


asameans to that end: so he had Barnes 


lugged up again on a charge of adultery. Im- 
mediately after Barnes was bailed out Her- 
old’s house was set on fire: the night after his 


! barn was flred and totally des. royed, and one 


lieve this, but went with the party who set out | 


They found him on his knees 


under atree, and for a moment thgy thought | 


he was praying: but acloser inspection showed 
that he was burying the watch. 


\ 


right last week another shot was fired at him, 
narrowly missing his head, but no evidence 


eould be gathered that would fix the crime on | 
The lawyer finds criminal practice 


Barnes. 
very risky in those parts, and anti¢ipetes a 
fourth and fatal shot before his case can be 
reached on the docket. 





JUDGE PRICE and Capt. Hampt Turner, two 
lawyers of Chester, Miss., hada dispute dur- 
ing the trial of acause and adjourned to the 
street to settle the matter. The judge killed 
counsellor Turner and that settled the legal 
complications. 


Dick RayMonp, alias Frank Hart, escaped 
from the penitentiary at Fort Madison, Iowa, 
in September last, by cutting a ho!e through 
the roof and - letting himself down from the 
prison wall bya rope made of his blankets. 
He was sought for three days, and finally two 
weeks after the body of a man, withno more 
raiment on than a convict shirt and the fea- 
tures swollen beyond recognition, was found 
in the river. The remains were buried as 
those of Raymond; but last week he was found 
alive in St. Louis, Mo.. by two Fort Madison 
detectives and taken back to jail. 


+e 


JUDGE LYNCH CUTS LOOSE: 


The Famous Dignitary Cleans off His Docket 
With One Fell Swoop and Little Fuss. 


The details of the Seattle, Wyoming Terri- 
tory, lynching given in brief in the columns 
of the Ponicre GAZETTE last week are inte rest- 
ing as showing the uncertainty of a murder- 
er’s life in those parts. A citizen named Geo. 
B. Reynolds had been attacked, robbed and 
fatally wounded in the streets one night in 
the early part of January. When he died, the 
next night at 12 o’clock, the fire bell was 
tapped three times three and two hundred 
men met at the engine house. They formed 
a vigilance committee to aid the police and 
were told off in squads to hunt for the mur- 
derers. Two men named Howard and Sulli- 
van were captured that night and put ¢n trial 
the next day. The testimony was conclusive 
against them. 

While the trial was in progress within, the 
Committee was preparing for an execution 
outside. When the evidence was all in and 
the judge was saying “I now remand the 
prisoners —” a wild shout arose, the officers 
were seized, and the prisoners grasped by a 
seore of resolute men. They were hurried out 
to the publie square where a rude gallows had 
been erected. In a few minutes the ropes, 
wready prepared, were around their necks 
and they were swung off. 

The mob had its blood up and was only half 
appeased. Men began to talk over the mur- 
der of David Sires, which had occurred list 
October, and to remark that still the mur- 
derer, Benjamin Payne was alive in the jail. 
Atlo’clock the fire bell was again tapping 
ominously, and again the Committee assem- 
bled. Five hundred men were present this 
time, andthey unanimously decided that it 
was time the murderer of Payne should die. 
They went in a _ body to the jail, broke down 
the fence to the yard, chopped away the first 
door with axes, and smashed in the second, 
an iron one, withsledge hammers. Payne wis 
seized, dragged out to the square and hanged 
without formality. Several suspicious echarac- 
ters left town the next day, the spectacle of 
summary justice meted out to murderers 
evidently convincing them that the locality 
wasean unhealthy one for persons of their 
constitution. 
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CRIME IN MASQUERADE. 


How a Coterie of Villains Amuse Themselves 
and Mock at Justice in their Prison. 


Cincinnati has a pretty nest of murderers in 
jail at present, chiefamong whom isthe ruffian 
McHugh, a red-handed murderer who is sure 
ofthe hangman’s noose, is the leading spirit. 
and inspires all the grim merriment of the 
dismal quarters. He sings, dances, spouts, 
mimics variety stage business, and is the life 
of the gang of gallows fruit clustered in cells 
about him. One morning last week when the 
murderers and several other criminals were 
let out into the corridor to take exercise, they 
organized a mock court, with a judge, jury, 
prosecuting attorney, and counsel forthe pris- 
oner. McHugh appeared for the defence. Loui: 
Baker, recently arrested for criminal assaults 
on children, was tried by this court on a charge 
of rape. The mock testimony against him was 
overwhelming, but McHugh argued emotional 
insanity and won his acquital, the jury bring- 
ing in a verdict of ‘justifiable temporary mad- 
ness.” 

John Reeder, a young colored murderer. i- 
another character of this strange party. Hi- 
ce'l is the very pink of neatness. On the walls 
he has posted up the following rules in hi- 
own handwriting: 


RULES OF THIS BOUDOIR. 

1. Good Christians will not look at tho pic- 
tures on the walls. 

2. Good-looking ladies will-at all times b 
admitted—as far as the cell door. 

3. Girls will take notice that the occupant !- 
“engaged.” 

4. Do not spit on the carpet. 

5. Parties may be annoyed bythe crank (4 
the next cell, but Reuben (Joe Eckert, the mur 
derer) is not dangerous. 

6. Girls will please stay as long as possible. 

7. The door is generally closed for fear 
horse-thieves. 

8. Visitors ean stay for meals if they so 
| sire. 

9. Oceunpants will not be turned out if boar 
bills nre not promptly paid. 

Take them for all in all. the jailor says thjs !> 
' the hardest set of criminals he ever fell 14 
| with. 
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SLOSSON TAKES THE CAKE. 


The American Gives the Churlish French- 
man a Cold Laying Ont. 
Slosson Wrests the Champiénship from 


Vignaux by the most Brilliant 
Billiard Play on Record. 





The third attempt of the American billiard 
expert Slosson tocarry off the championship 
from that cranky, churlish and in every way 
disagreeable person, Vignaux, of Paris,France, 
was made on the evening of Jan.30 and being 
continued through five evenings to a trium- 
phant end for the American. The metch was 
3,000 points up fora stake of $2,000 and was to 
continue five evenings or longer, the limit of 
each evening’s play being 600 points. Onthe 
first evening Slosson made the highest aver- 
age on the record at the champion game and 
ran the night’s string out in twelve innings. 
At the end of the evening’s play Slosson had 
made 600 points, his average being 50, while 
Vignaux had scored 340 with an average of 28. 

The second evening, the 31st ult., Vignaux 
made a brilliant dash, finishing the evening’s 
play witha total of 1,200 points to his credit. 
This evening Slosson added only 208 to his 
string, leaving his total atthe endof the sec- 
ond night’s play at 808. ee average 30 
6-7, Siosson’s 7 3-7. 

On the evening of the 1st inst. the interna- 
tional match was resumed. Slosson made up 
his deficit of the night before and ended 
with a total of 1,800, while Vignaux added 485 
to his score, making his total 1,685. Slosson’s 
average 76, Vignaux’s 38. 

On the fourth night, Feb. 2, Vignaux made a 
run of 304 but was unable to catch up with 
Slosson, who played with unprecedented bril- 
liancy. The Amercan closed the evening’s 
play with a total score of 2,400, while the 
Frenchman left off at 2,084. Vignaux’s average 
55, Slosson’s 75. Schaeffer, the American rival 
of Slosson, at this stage of affairs offered a 
challenge to the winner of the match. 

The last night of the match, Feb. 3, play was 
resumed at 20 minutes past nine. The excite- 
ment in Paris was very great and the hall was 


besieged. In the rush of eager spectators the 


doors were broken down and many bruises 
were suffered. Many distinguished French- 
men were present. Marshal MeMahon tried 
vainly to get into the room and was obliged to 
goaway disappointed. Before the game was 
resumedthe marker announced the total score 
up to the previous evening—Slosson 2,400 
Vignaux 2,084. 

Slosson continuing his interrupted break ran 
17, followed up in the next inning by 136, Vig- 
naux inthe second inning making 87, when 
for some time open table play and small scores 
were the rule. In the 7th inning Vig naux ran 
119, missing on a masse shot. Both players 
had been playing for safety, but in the 11th in- 
ning Slosson made 125 and in the 18th 95. “at, 
the thirty-seventh shot inthis run a dispute 
arose, Vignaux claiming no count, Slosson 
having the ballson the rail. The referee de- 
cided in favor of Slosson, which caused great 
applause. Vignaux getting nervous herea- 
bouts went to pieces. He knewhe was play- 
ing an almost hopeless game. At20 minutes 
past 11 p.m., interval ten minutes, called score 
then standing, Vignaux 2,348, Slosson 2,792, 
Slosson just completed the 13th inning. In the 
16th inning Slosson made 88, following it with 
_ 11 and 48. Meanwhile Vignaux had made 44 
and began the 18th and last inning, making 

153 by open table play chiefly. 

Slosson then took up the cue, and by careful 
open table play railed the balls, and at 12:30 
A.M. ran out amid deafening cheers. The 
score stood: Slosson, 8,000; Vignaux, 2,553. 
There was immense enthusiasm, and Slosson 
instantly offered Vignaux his hand; Vignaux 
refused to take it and was roundly hissed by 
his own countrymen for his churlishness. 
Thousands congregated outside the Grand 
Hotel. When the final scores were posted a 
rush was meade to the doors. Slosson with 

“difficulty got away from the curious and en- 
thusiastie crowd. Slosson’s average the last 
night was over 31. The total number of in- 
nings for Slosson from the beginning of the 
match was 79. Vignaux’s averuge was nearly 

26. During the entire match Slosson displayed 

more skill in crossing balk lines and equalled 

Vignaux in open table play. A banquet was 

given to Slosson and the press at the Grand 

Hotel on the night of the victory. 


| leading With tenacity and the prospect of vic- 
tory became more and more assured as the 
match approached its end, the excitement 
raged high. The event has made a healthful 
revival of billiards in the metropolis in giving 
the game a renewed and deeper interest than 
ever. 


ao 





FIENDISH TORTURE OF A CHILD. 


Devilish Torments Invented and Imposed on a 
Little Girl, Arouse Judge Lynch in Illinois. 


The village of Rock FallssIll., is in an up- 
roar. It appears that a Mrs. Bolton, whose 
husband is in the insane asylum, has the care 
of eight children. About a month since the 
youngest girl, 7 years old, went to live with a 
man and woman named Seymour, and on the 
80th ult. word reached the mother that her 
child was being abused. She went to Sey- 
mour’s to inquire into the matter, and found 
the child in a horrible state from beating and 
starvation. It wastaken away, put under a 
physician’s care, and warrants issued for the 
arrest of the guilty parties.. Last week a great 
number of people visited the child, and the 
examination so maddened them. that one 
night last week about 10 o’clock, from twenty 
to thirty disguised men went to Seymour’s 
house to lynch him. Word came to the man 
and his wife and they fled. The residence was 
searched and a numberof other houses ex- 
amined, but he was not caught. The child is 
small for its age, and Seymour compelled her 
to feed and take care of a -horse and bring in 
coal. He confined: her in the cellar at times 
all day without food or clothing except a thin 
dress, punished her with a horse-whip until 
the surface of the entire body was black and 
blue and sore, and would toss her to the ceil- 
ing and let her fall on the floor. 

He prevented her going out doors more than 
once aday, and then when her clothes were 
soiled compelled herto clean them with her 
‘tongue. He insisted upon the child standing 
on one foot, and then when she would become 
exhausted whipped-her with a horsewhip. No 
species of cruelty seemed too severe to adopt 
toward the child. The people of the village 
are determined to have the fellow punished, 
and will leave no means untried that will 
reach that result. 
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ERNESTO ROSSI. 


{With Portr ait.] 

In Europe it would be unnecessary to ad- 
dressto the public a word of introduction 
respecting the Italian tragedian, Ernesto 
Rossi. His reputation is continental. He is 
as well known in France, Germany and Spain 
as he is in Italy, for he has acted in the great 
cities of all those countries.: His name is also 
familiar in England. In South America, too, 
Rossi is known and honored. It is in the 
United States only that his fame is compara- 
tively strange. In his native Italy, with the 
stage of which he has been connected for 
more than twenty-five years, Rossi is regarded 
asthe peer of Salvini. They have long divided 
public attention in that country, just as Hodg- 
kinson and Cooper did in the early days of the 
American theatre, or as Forrest and Booth, 
and Booth and Irving have done ina more re- 
cent period. Critical judges are not wanting 
who declare that Rossi is superior to Salvini. 
To American readers these statements an- 
nounce an exceptional fame. 
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A VICTIM OF BAD LUCK. 





A retired merchant of New York named 
Moses Herzog, aged 60, who lived alone in one 
ofhis houses in the metropolis, set fire to his 
house and then committed suicide by hang- 
ing himself to the beam of a transom over his 
bedroom door. The fire was extinguished with 
difficulty and the man had choked to death by 
the time the firemen fought their way through 
the smoke to the room. He had passed 
through a life of struggles, with bitter dis- 
appointments confronting him at every turn. 
First he spent his early days in hard labor and 
lost the savings of years in one day’s unlucky 
speculation. He went at it again and after 
years of toil gained enough to start in busi- 
ness and made a fortune. Then he retired to 
enjoy it. His wife, the youthful companion of 
his poverty, died at this time when he hoped 
to settle down and share with her the fruits of 
their labor. This last blow broke him down. 
He became morose, melancholy mad and his 
suicide ended his life of perverse fortunes. 
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Previous to the opening of the evening’s 


play Vignaux had stated in billiard circles | 


that in the event of his being defeated he 
would demand an opportunity for revenge in 
an eight days’ game of 4,000 points. 

Now Slosson has on his hands Mr. Schaefer, 
who is eager to wrest the international trophy 
from him, and Vignaux will try his best to 
make the young American’s life miserable un - 
tilhe has given him satisfaction in an eight 
days’ game. Itis saidin French sporting cir- 
cles that the match just finished was really 
for ten thousand franes, and a fair division of 
the gate money between the two players. The 
attendance was very large, and therefore the 
men have each raked in a small fortune. 
"'The excitement in New York during the 
mateh ran very high, and thousands of dollars 
changed hands on the result. 

The news was received by Slosson’s brother 
in his billiard saloon every night and as the 
telegrams assured him that the American was 


GUITEAU BREAKS OUT ‘AGAIN. 


| Guiteau has been at his old antics again. On 
| the 3d tinst. Mr. Seoville made his motion 
foranew trial. Judge Cox had granted Gui- 
| teau the privilege of occupying at the table 
with his counsel during these sessions and 
of course he abused the liberty given him. 8co- 
| villeand Corkhill had a hot altercation in 
court, the former accusing the latter of having 
his friends send him, Scoville, small-pox virus 
in letters. Guiteau interjected several of his 
| wolfish snarls inthe course of the row. Re- 
| ferring to the jury he said: ‘A good jury? A 
grog jury, a whiskey jury? A cigar jury; a jury 
' that plays ecards. Oh. ves,a very good jury?” 
Then he laughed like the arch flend and re- 
tired behind a sardonic Mephistophelean 
/ smile peculiarto himself. The case has de- 
generated into a mere wrangle of old fogy 
lawyers and will continue to be without inter- 
| est until the day for the hanging arrives. 





MATCHES NOT MADE IN HEAVEN. 


Cases in Which Angels Prove Devils and 
Hymen’s Torch is Hell Fire. 








Srmon STERN, son of a wealthy New York 
merchant, fell in love with Annie Lederman, 
of Philadelphia. and last September the pair 
were betrothed in due Hebraic form. They 
were to have been married last week, but 
although the bride and guests were there and 
ready, the bridegroom did not appear. He 
was recognized at a Hebrew balla few nights 
after, and arrested. The young woman charges 
with seduction under promise of marriage. 


Dr. Joun H. Wrison and Dr. Mary March, of 
Cleveland, O., consolidated their respective 
practices by marriage. There was an agree- 
ment between them that, as far as practicable, 
allthe male patients should be attended by 
the husband and the females by the wife. In 
pursuance of this plan, Mrs. Wilson sent Mr. 
Wilson with a note introducing him to an 
ailing merchant, and assuring the patient that 
though she could no longer doctor him, 
she would never cease loving him. Wilson 
surreptitiously read this, and at once termi- 
nated the professional as well as the marital 
partnership. 


THE divorce proceedings in the Dane, Wis., 
County Circuit Court, which have resulted in 
the separation of ex-Gov. William R. Taylor 
and his wife and Mr. and Mrs. E. W. Keyes, 
haye caused a good deal of gossip in social 
and political circles throughout the State. 
The bills were filed and the decrees granted 
in both cases almost before the public knew 
anything about them. The causes assigned 
by the husbands for asking a separation were 
widely different. Mr. Keyes alleged that his 
wife’s unfortunate and uncontrollable fond- 
ness for drink made his life unendurable and 
set an example for his sons, now approaching 
manhood, which was pernicious in the ex- 
treme. Gov. Taylor, on the other hand, set up 
the claim of desertion and incompatibility, 
the latter having oeen caused principally by 
his wife’s extreme temperance ideas, which, 
the Governor declares, she forced upon him 
on all occasions for the purpose of annoying 
him. Citizens of Madison and people through- 
out the State who attended social gatherings 
atthe capital were not ignorant of the un- 
happiness which long existed in these fami- 
lies. During the administration of Gov. Tay- 
lor it was several times hinted that, while he 
and his wife sometimes appeared together on 
state occasions, it was for the sake of appear- 


ances, and that there was no affection between: 


them. 
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ARIZONA BILL’S FATE: 


A Hero of the Savage Border Falls Victim to 
the Lawless Mob. 





A specia] correspondent of the Po1icEe Ga- 
ZETTE, at Hanlaipi Canyon, Arizona, writes 
under date of the 8th ult.: Our citizensin the 
vicinity of Pitman Valley were recently 
thrown into excitement by the killing of one 
Collins by Deputy Sheriff William Lewis, alias 
Arizona Bill, whose photograph appeared 
some time since in the Pontice GAZETTE, and 
the subsequent lynching of Lewis by the 
friends of Collins. It appears that it being 
Christmas, a number of men from Price and 
Kings R. R.Camp were at Pitman Valley drink- 
ing, and most ofthem being more or less in- 
toxicated a fight ensued. One of the bellig- 
erents, a friend of Collins, appearing to get 
the worstof the affray, being down with his 
opponent upon the top of him, Collins stepped 
up and presenting a cocked revolver, de- 
manded that his friend be let up. 

Lewis, seeing the movement, as quick as a 
flash presented his revolver at Collins’ head 
ordering him to drop his weapon. Collins not 
complying Lewis fired, the ball taking effect 
in the head producing instant death. Lewis 
then surrendered himself to his partner, Dep- 
uty Sheriff Ed. Whipple, who stated that if he 
would surrender his arms to him, he, Ed. 
Whipple, would defend him with his life if 
necessary. He was then placed in a log house 
and two guards placed over him. 

Ashort time afterward a crowd of Collins 
friends visited the houseand demanded that 
Lewis be turned over to them, which the 
guards did without the least show of resis- 
tance. After shooting him three times, one 
ball breaking his right arm and another enter- 
ing his shoulder, they dragged himtoa tree 
and completed their work by hanging. Their 
act is universally condemned by all law-abid- 
ing citizens. Whipple is blamed for his dere- 
liction of duty and treachery tohis friend, for 
so far from trying to defend him, it is said he 
assisted in the barbarous outrage. Although 
itis admitted by all that Lewis acted a little 
hastily, still in this country where firearms 
are brought into such frequent .requisition 
and on such small provocation, it is only r@- 
sonat'e to suppose that when a man is ordered 
to drop one ond refuses to do so, he intends to 
useit. Arizona Bill was known as abrave 
man, and had “done the state some service.” 
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MAUDE GRANGER. 
{With Portrait.) 


A native of New England, Miss Granger is 
one of many beautiful women and able ac- 





| tresses whom that section has contributed to 


the American stage. Although her ability is 
by no means of unlimited scope, and there is 





nothing versatile in her art, Miss Granger in 
her special line is an artiste of power and well 
deserves the favor our public bestows upon 
her efforts. She wil! be seen at her best in the 
round of parts she is now impersonating 
with the Union Square Company at Niblo’s 
Garden, New York. 


POOR JENNIE CRAMER. 


A New Phase in the Cage of the Murdered Girl 
and Fresh Evidence at Hand. 








The counsel for the prosecution in the 
Jennie Cramer case at New Haven, Conn., are 
jubilant over a new phase ofthe evidence they 
have collected. Blanche Douglass has decided 
to testify against the Malley boys, and will be 
one of the principal witnesses for the State 
in regard to the death of Jennie Cramer. 
It is known that slie has talked with her coun- 
sel ‘about the matter and they will not deny 
that she intends to téstify against her old asso- 
ciates. Blanche says that her first acquaint- 
ance with Walter | Malley commenced six 
months before her first visitto New Haven. 
She was then living in New York. Walter pro- 
posed that she should come to New Haven. She 
objected at first, but eventually ¢onsented. She 
went there with John Duff, Jr, The first time 
Jennie Cramer came with the r ‘was inJuly 
when there was aride to Buell’s Hotel, at the 
East Haven shore, just after Blanche arrived. 
John Duff, Jr., wrote the note which invited 
Jennie Cramer to be of the party and signed 
James Malley, Jr’s, name to it. Then Blanche 
came to one night’s occurrences at Foote Red- 
cliffe” 8 Building. Walter, Blanche, James and 
$® Cramerhad been riding. Instead of 
rfiing home they were driven to the Foote 
Building, where Walter and James Malley, Jr., 
ente ied’ them. While there Walter and 
Blanche Pouglass slipped off in one room by 
themeéelves, and left James Malley, Jr., and 
Jennie Cramer in another room. While Blanche 
was. ‘fn the room with Walter she heard Jennie 
Cramer call out repeatedly, ‘Don’t! don’t!” and 
directly Blanche and Walter came out and all 
went home. 

On Monday night, August 8, Jennie Crsiner 
(who had already told her mother that she was 
suspicious of Blanche Douglass and the 
Malleys) went to Blanche Douglass’ rooms at 
the Elliott House. James Malley, Jr., was there 
when Jennie camein. James urged Jennie to 
go up to Walter Malley’s house and she finally 
consented. When at the Malley house Blanche 
Douglass waa not sick, according to her con- 
fession, but only feigned sickness to induce 
Jennie to stay. While the young men and 
Blanche Douglass were urging Jennie to re- 
main James Malley, Jr., picked her up and 
carried her struggling up to a room.above, 
where he passed the night with her. Jennie’s 
outecries were such that Blanche, alarmed, 
urged Jennie for fearthatit might alarm the 
neighbors. Blanche spent Wednesday, Thurs- 
day and Friday nights (the latter was the one 
Jennie died) with Walter Malley at his own 
home, she claimed. The body of Jennie Cramer 
was discovered at West Haven on Saturday 
morning, August 6. Blanche next told the jury 
that Sunday afternoon and evening, after she 
had been forced to remove from the Elliott 
House tothe Austin House, she was occupied 
with Walter and James Malley, Jr., and John 
Duff, Jr., who had been summoned hastily from 
New York, in concocting astory he told before 
the Coroner’sjury. The Malleys had already 
engaged counsel. Halfadozen stories were 
proposed and rejected. Finally the one used 
was agreed upon. It was decided that all the 
party should insist that they never saw Jennie 
Cramer alive later than Thursday noon. 
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GEORGE HART, ESCAPED MURDERER. 
(With rortrait.] 


On the night of Jan. 17th, George Hart, a 
murderer imprisoned. in the Hall County jail 
at Grand Island, Nebraska, escaped by boring 
a hole from his cell to the office, and breaking 
open a window. He was on the police force of 
Grand Island for two years. In 1881 he mur- 
dered one Michael Cress in a bar-room, attack- 
ing him without warning or provocation and 
shooting him three times while he was sitting 
in abar-room. He was intoxicated at the time 
he committed the murder. Several men had 
been wounded by him in previous drunken 
rows. The Sheriff and his posse are out ona 
grand hunt for the murderer, but thus far he 
has laid low and there is no sign of his trail. 

At White Oak Creek, four miles from George- 
town, Ohio, lives an old farmer named Joe 
Hiller, who has no faith in banks and who has 
preferred to hoard up his money to trusting it 
to the mercy of defaulting cashiers. Neither 
would he invest in real estate because he 
thought lawyers too dishonest to give clear 
titles—the only point on which his head was 
exactly level. Well, the other night (the 22d of 
January) while he and his family—consisting 
of his wife, a grown son and daughter ahd a 
grandson aged ten years were grouped 
together about the hearth, a band of four 
masked men rushed in, knocked the old man 
over with the flat side of 2 hatchet. because 
he resisted, and tearing the bedclothes into 
strips bound the entire party. After a short 
search they found the old man’s moneyin a 
box underthe bed and made off withit. The 
contents amounted to nearly $4,000. Hiller 
had privete marks on every bill and piece of 
money, and says he hopes to identify it yet. 
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A RACE FOR A BRIDE. 


THRILLING CHASE -OF AN ELOPING POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y., COUPLE, BY A FLEET OF ICE YACHTS ON THE FROZEN HUDSON. 
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WHO OWNS THE CALF? COLLEGIANS ON A LARK, 


A FINE LEGAL POINT SETTLED BY PUTTING A COW ON THE WITNESS STAND IN A CLASS OF “‘ SOPHS ” STUDY OVID AT MIDNIGHT IN THE VERMONT UNTVERSITY 





FAUQUIER COUNTY, VA. AND WAKF UP THE FACULTY ; BURLINGTON, VT. 
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Wash RosERTs, Don CHILDs, 
THE DIVA AND THE CHAMPION. 
WIFE MURDERER AND SUICIDE, OF MEM- IMPLICATED IN A SHREWPD CONFIDENCE GAME ; 
PHIS, TENN. PATTI, THE PETITD PRIMA DONNA, PAYS A VISIT TO BRYAN, THE PUGILIST, JUST BEFURE THE ‘iGHT, VEW YORK CITY. 
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THE PROFESSOR KEEPS THE GIRLS WARM, 


A PRINCIPAL OF A YOUNG LADIES’ SCHOOL, REFUSED FUEL BY THE TRUSTEES, HITS ON AN EFFECTIVE WAY TO KEEP HIS PUPILS’ 
BLOOD IN CIRCULATION. 
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HUSH MONEY; 
THE MURDER IN THE AIR. 


BY OSCAR SATTERLEE, P. D. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
AN UNEXPECTED WITNESS. 


In the meantime, 
Smith, 


how has it fared with John 
locked up in the Fifteenth 


atrial for murder to console his loneliness? 
To teil the truth, the man whom we have 
known by that name gave less heed to the 
peril 
thought likely. He had been 
buffeted by misfortune, 


50 banged and 


spirit had given place to that desperation 
which comes upon all men when fate pushes 
them to the wall. 

“Whatever happens,” he said flercely to him- 
self,” Lhave deserved it. I might have known 
that fellow would not give me his real name. 
It,was my place to follow him and run him 
down. If I had Tone so, and not lost my head 
over that money i would not have 
this hole, and -——” 

He paused, and 
patiently. 


stamped his foot im- 


gone hungry and homeless,” he went on. 
“D—n it! What do I care for myself? Ive 
never had somuch enjoyment out of society 
that I should regret leaving it, and I've done 


been in 
‘ his subject, went on to detuil in rapid and 
| graphic language the facts the reader already 
| knows. 
“And that poor devil of a girl would have 


Precinct | 
Station house with the agreeable prospect of | 


| fore him. 


YORK. 


BEB. 18, 1882, 








A murmur went through the court room, | 


9) ; and the crowd which filled it shifted forward | 
| with that involuntary motion common with | 


masses of people at such periods of intense | 


interest. The reporters stopped nibbling their 


pencils, the court stenographer drew his 
blanks before him, and the little judge leaned 
forward, squared his elbows on the desk, and 
fixed his round, sharp eyes upon the man be- | 


“Will your honor, question me?” asked the | 
prisoner, calmly. 

“Certainly,” replied the judge. “Anything 
to oblige so accommodating a witness. To | 
begin with, you did not find these objects?” 

And he lightly touched the ghastly trophies 


| on his desk. 


which menaced him than would be | 


invoked in a great | 
measure by himself, no doubt, that his natural | 





one good turn for some one, small as itis. I | 


have enuse to be proud of it. [ wonder where 
she is now?” 


He sat down by the grated door of the cell | 


into which he had been: put, and stared steadi- | carried out, and the interrogation was re- 
ly through the bars at the red-hot stove in the | sumed. 


corridor. 

A great change had come over his face. 
wasted beauty wis in a measure redeemed; 
the marks of dissipation in it softened—and 
his whole expression brightened. So marked 
was the alteration that the doorman, coming 
down to tend the fire, noted it. and when he 
went up stairs remarked to the sergeant: 

“That duffer down stairs looks as if he had 
never even heard of such a thing as murder.” 

When morning came, and the hour for his 
removal to the court for the preliminary 
hearing arrived, the officer found John Smith 
stretched on the floor of his cell, sleeping 
soundly and placidly as a child. 

It was only a short journey to the -ourt- 
room, but John Smith made it with the 
heaviest of handcuffs on his wrists and sucha 
phalanx of policemen about him that he might 
have passed for a State prisoner whose rescue 
by a powerful force of desperate friends was 
to be anticipated. 

The strength of his escort attracted such 
attention in its passage through the streets 
that it gathered a constantly inereasing body 
of followers, and when the cortege entered 
the Jefferson Market police court the roomy 
hall filled up until it was packed to the doors. 

Acouple of trivial cases were disposed of 
hurriedly, and that whoge progress the reader 
has been following cailed. To the interroga- 
tories of the court the prisoner answered as 
he had the night before. 

‘Is that all you’ve got to say!” demanded the 
judge, impatiently. He was a little fat man, 
and with a nervous manner and a way of 
cocking his head on one side when he spoke, 
like a sparrow feeding. ‘‘Every bit?” 

‘Yes, sir,” was the reply. 

The little judge grunted his dissatisfaction. 

“And you expect it to be believed?” he asked 
contemptuously, flinging from himthe pen he 
had been making notes with. 

‘No, sir,” answered the prisoner, with reck- 
less curtness. “Totell the truth, I don’t ex- 
pect anything of the kind.” 

“Then why don’t you tell the truth about the 
matter and make an end of it?” 

The prisoner remained silent for a moment, 
then with a harsh, hollow laugh, he answered: 

‘Because it wouldn’t do me any good.” 

“Then you deliterately invite a criminal 
charge against yourself while you retain in- 
formation which might be of benefit to you? 
Are you aware that there is every reason to 
connect you with a heinous crime which was 
-committed last night?” 

John Smith shrugged his shoulders. 

‘*Iam,” he replied, ‘‘quite well aware of it.” 

“Are you guilty of that crime?” 

“No.” 

“Then how do you come in possession of 
these objects?” ° 

And the judge designated the bundle of 
money and the knife, which attracted all eyes 
to his desk. 

“I found them, as [have already told you.” 

“Things that are found must have been lost 
sometime. Have you any idea who lost these?” 

The prisoner hesitated. and the little judge 
cocked his head so far askew that it seemeda 
wonder his vertebrw stoed rhe strain. Everw 
neck in the audience 
The prisoner gave “no heed to the attention 
his hesitation attracted, until the shaip voice 
of the judge recalled him to himself. 

“Well, young man,” 
ary, “have you made up your mind?” 

John Smith raised his head. — 

“LT have,” he replied, 


| 
| 
| 


i 


Its | 





| 
, of his eneounter with the stranger in the 
| 


“No; at least, not exactly.” 
“Where did you get them?” 
‘From a man.” 

“A man whom you know?” 

“A man whom I never saw until he intro- | 
duced himself to me.” 

**How did he introduce himself?” 

“By dropping on me from the elevated rail- 
road at Amity street and Sixth avenue, not 
two hours before I was arrested.” 

A loud chorus of execlamations rang through 
the vaulted room, and the reporters nudged 
one another with gleaming eyes. 

John Smith, now that he was launched upon 


As he proceeded, the interest of the 
listeners grew breathless. At the description 


snow, given in the flerce, dramatic fashion to 
which he had warmed up in hjs excitement, a 
womanin the thi throng shriek Al, and there was 
a movgment in the crowd. ~ 

“A Kady fainted, your honor,” 
of the court officers. 


The lady who had fainted was expeditiously 


observed one 


‘What was the name you say this stranger 
gave you?” asked the judge. 

“Clement Barksdale.” 

“A false one, of course.” 

“As I might have known, sir, had I had my 
wits about it. But I was desperate—mad with 
want, and forgot my common sense when I 
felt so much money in my hand. I permitted 
him to leave me and, indeed, never gave a 
further thought to him till I was arrested and 
saw how thin an explanation I was able to 
give for having those things about me.” 

“And you can no more describe him than 
you can give his name?” 

“He was muffled in an ulster with the hood 
drawn down. . I scarcely saw his face, and that 
in the darkness. I would not know him again 
if I met him face to face. But —” 

“But what?” 

“If I heard his voice I could identify him. 
shall not forget that voice till the day I die.” 

“What was there so peculiar about it?” 

John Smith passed his manacled hands over 
his face as if to wipe from his brow a perspira- 
tion which was not there. 

“I do not know,” he replied. ‘I couldn’t for 
the life of me describe it; but there was some- 
thing in it that thrilled me, asif it was the 
voice of my most bitter enemy.” 

The little judge smiled. He was an expert 
at handling witnesses and had been en- 
couraging this one all alony. 

“Like the voice of an enemy, eh?’ he re- 
peated. ‘That certainly is something one 
would be likely to remember.” 

“¥es, sir.” 

“Perhaps it was an enemy?” 

John Smith shook his head. 

“I never saw the man before,” he answered. 

“I never heard his voice before. He wasa 
total stranger to.me I am sure.” 

“But not to me!” 

This exclamation ran out sharply in the 
clear voice of a woman. The prisoner started, 
the judge jumped up, and all heads were 
turned towards the door from the direction of 
which the exclamation proceeded. 

“Who spoke there?” demanded the judge 
sharply. ‘Officer —” 

“Never mind,” answered another man’s 
voice. “Now then. make way there. In you 
g0, my dear. Squeeze up a little, young fel- 
low. Aha! And here we are.” 

And out of the swaying mob of officers. 
deputy sheriffs, lawyers and clerks econgre- 
gated around the court room door, two figures 
emerged and walked swiftly down the aisle to- 
wards the judge’s bench. 

John Smith’s face exhibited a mingled ex- | 
pression of astonishment and pleasure. The 
lounging officials greeted one of the two new- | 
comers with familiar nods. 

That one was Catheart Vinton, who, evident- 
ly enjoying the sensation he created, calmly 
led a stylishly dressed young woman on his 
arm. 

“T have important evidence to enter in this 
case, your honor,” he remarked to the judge. 


I 





| who greeted him as an acquaintance with a | 


| jerk of his head. 
| sworn? 


was craned forward. | 
by this time, 
Margaret Martindale, 


observed the function- | 


nothing but the truth. so help her God. 


“Will you have this lady 
Step up here, my dear. Kiss the book 
on the offeorner. It’s always the cleanest.” 
The amazed clerk having come to himself 
the oath was administered to 
better known to the | 
reader as Madge Vinton, who bound herself, 
with the usual ceremonial on a very unsavory 
Bible, to tell the truth, the whole truth, and | 


\TO BE CONTINUED.] 


| mitted the murder. 


' boy named George Scott while he was att- 


| with arock, inflicting fatal injuries. 


' and killed Edrington. 
' was the father of a large family and both par- 


| buried in haste and without attendants, her 


| the railroad. She sent him money to bring 


| extent gone. 


_ it and being herself naturally high-tempered 


. $125 with Mr. Oakley, 


| ited $125 with another gentleman. 


THE DEVIL'S OWN. 


/Some Deeds in Which Satan Does Not 
Conceal His Agency. 


FRANK RUMBERGER, the convicted murderer 
of Victor Troutman, has made a confession. 
| This time he says it was his brother who com- 
Before it was his cousin. 
He evidently intends to go through his whole 
| genealogical tree. 


JoHN BUTLER, a school director at West , 
Jefferson, Ohio, was murdered by a school 


tempting to quell an outbreak in the school 
on the 27th ult. The boy hit him onthe head 


Gero. STOVALL, aged 22, of Paducah, Ky., sent 
an insulting letter to the daughter of Lee Ed- 
rington and the latter called to upbraid him 
for his ungentlemanly conduct. Stovall shot 
The murdered man 


ties were well connected. 
Mrs. Tuos. DoyLe, of Watertown, had been 


husband having snnounced that she was a 
victim of small pox. Last week the coroner 
exhumed the body, held an inquest, found she 
had died of strangulation and arrested the 
husband for murder. He wasn’t so smart as 
he thought he wes, after all. 


WHEN Dr. A. J. Erwin, of Mansfield, O.. en- 
tered the courtyard of his Louse on the night 
of the 28th ult. he found a musket loaded with 
buckshot so arranged that it would be dis- 
charged point blank at a visitor on the slight- 
est pull of the gate. The doctor received the 
charge in the side and legs,but his heavy over- 
eoat saved him from serious injury. The as- 
sassin who set the trap has escaped detection. 


A YOUNG man named Edward Lee met two 
young ladies of his acquaintance named Ella 
Allison and Nettie Watson on the 28th ult., 
while he was huntingin the woods at West 
Dar, Pa., and, as they say, for no cause shot 
them,slightly injuring both of them with buck- 
shot. They went home and told their brothers 
who went out with alarge party to hunt the 
nice young man. They found him in aswamp 
but he killed himself on their approach. Now, 
then, the curious neighbors want to know 
what it was all about. 


. Two police officers called at the residence of 
an old man named Wright, at Flint. Mich., one 
day last week, to notify him of the where- 
abouts of a runaway nephew. While they 
were in the sitting’ room two young men 
named Wm. Sullivan and Leander Ogden 
ealled, and knowing the old man lived alone, 
knocked him down, tied him and dragged him 
into the parlorto make him secure while they 
proceeded to rob the house. They fell at once 
into the clutches of the two armed officers, 
who marched them off inecontinently to the 
lock up. Wasn’t that hard luck? 


Mrs. Jas. RICHMOND, residing one mile from 
Bedford, Ky.. died about two weeks ago under 
suspicious circumstances and was buried on 
the farm of her husband the same evening, 
only members of the family being present at 
the funeral. One of the daughters told a neigh- 
boring lady her mother told her that her son 
John, aged 20, was the cause of her death. The 
county attorney ordered the body exhumed 
and a coroner’s jury investigated the matter, 
which led to the arrest of the son. Itis alleg- 
ed that he, becoming angry at his mother, 
knocked her down and kicked her in the abdo- 
men. She immediately took to her bed and 
died the next day. She was enceinte at the 
time and the kick produced a miscarriage, 
which terminated fatally. It is also stated 
that young Richmond severely beat his father 
the night after the funeral. 


~~ 


WASH. ROBERTS, 
Wife Murderer and Suicide. 


(With Portrait.] 

Wash. Roberts, whose portrait we give, killed 
his wife last week in Memphis, Tenn., and im- 
mediately after the deed committed suicide. 
The couple had been married only three 
years. The woman was tidy, neat and indus- 
trious. The maz had sunk through the de- 
grading agency of rum into a beat and a hang- 
er-on of the lowest dives in the city. His 
wife was a widow when he married her and 
had two chiidren by her first husband. These 
she supported by her own industry and both 
are still of tender years. He deserted her for 
atime last September and went to Texas, 
where he lost an arm while coupling cars on 





him back to her and ever since the poor wife 
has supported him and borne his abuse. 

Even as a sneak gambler he was the lowest 
ofthe low and having lost his right hand his 
deftness in handling the cards was to a great 
Knowing that his wife had a 
considerable amount of money he began im- 
portuning her forit. She was obstinate about 


the quarrels between the.two became more and 
more frequent. As a precaution she deposited 
a saloon keeper, who 
resides in the neighborhood. She also depos- 
To the 


| ed the trigger and blew his briins out. 





latter she saidthat she wanted to put aside 
asmall sum for her children as she knew her 


| husband would kill her. he having snapped a 


pistol at her several times. It is understood 





that he found out that she had placed her 
money in other hands that he might not get 
hold of it. It was also rumored that he felt 
jealous of the gentleman, whose name 1s not 
mentioned, who held part of her money for 
her children. 

On the fatal day he got his pistol from the 
gunsmith’s, where it had been left for repairs, 
and returning to his house demanded a sum 
of money. She refused again and he fired, 
mortally wounding her. Tien placing the 
muzzie of the weapon to his forehead he pull- 
If he 
had not done so he would have been lynched,: 
for all the neighbors sympathized with the 
poor woman and were furiously indignant 
against him. 


eo 
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HOG EAT MULE: 





{Subject of Illustration ] 

A remarkable oceurrence at Sandersvile, Ga. 
A darkey parson named Hubbs was riding 
along the road one day last week, mounted on 
a sedate, clerical sort of amule, such only as a 
parson should bestride. In his confidence in 
the character, training and temper of his 
mount, the dominie had laid the rein on the 
animal’s neck, and was deeply engaged in 
spelling out the big words in a Christian 
weekly paper as he went along, when sud- 
denly there emerged from the woods of the 
wayside a tremendous fat Berkshire ‘hog 
belonging to Brother Meledec’s farm. The 
hog bad blood in its eve and planting itself in 
the centre of the road seemed to be deter- 
mined to dispute the way. The donkey, all 
unconscious from evil from such an antago- 
nist, moved onat his regular stately pace. Ar- 
rived on the spot chosen by the ponderous 
Berkshire to give battle, the hog sprang its 
awkward way at the mule and buried its tusks 
inthe animal’s throat. Such a kicking and 
plunging! The hog held on until the mule’s 
throat was torn open and lay on the body 
chewing the life out of it. And the darkey 
dominie, where was he? At the first onslaught 
he was fired into the ditch, and when he re- 
eovered he found his pet mule dead and the 
savage hog eating it. He attacked the victor 
with his umbrella, but the porker went at him 
so viciously with his bloody tusks that he 
beat a retreat, and it required armed rein- 
forcements to carry the day. The hog. even 
then. yielded only with life. The dominie re- 
ceived half of the Berkshire asa part indem- 
nity for his loss, and will eat the hog out of 
revenge for its having eaten his mule. Thus 
ever retributive justice comes about. But it 
doesn’t buy another mule. 


——_ 0 


HUSBANDS AND WIVES. 





Billings, Cooings, Wrangles and Divorces of 
the Married and the Too-Much Married. 


Fevtrx GuNNO. a wealthy man of Canada, 
while on a visit to Providence, R. I., on the 
29th ult., found that his sister had separated 
from her husband, John Eaton and was living 
with a man named Ignatius Rinaldo in John- 
ston. He had the pair arrested on acharge of 
adultery and they were committed to jail after 
pleading not guilty. 


Two young married men of Winchester, Il., 
named Henry Fisher and Lorir Edmondson, 
went to White Hall, Ill., last week on a spree 
and were spending money lavishly on the fast 
women of the town when their fathers appear- 
ed on the scene and demanded that they 
should put up asum of money sufficient to 
support their young wives during their ab- 
sence. They. would not disgorge until they 
had been arrested and then they reluctantly 
gave up $200 apiece and started off to finish 
their interrupted spree. 


Louis Boong, alias Harry Mac, a snide the- 
atrical performer, eloped afew weeks ago with 
the young and pretty wife of Chester F White. 
of Keokuk, Iowa. The woman was of good 
family but had become infatuated with the bad 
actor and had, it is said, been living with him 
on the sly under the very nose of her indul- 
gent .husband. Fearing that his blindness 
would not last long the pair gathered all the 
money they could and skipped. 


oo 


JACK KETCH’S LEVEES: 


Rogues and Ruffians Hanged in Various Sec- 
tions of the Country, 


AvucustT Davis, a negro, was hanged at New 
Orleans on the 27th ult, for outraging a white 
woman. Mrs. Elizabeth Dartel, last September. 
Of course he had his baggage checked for 
Heaven without change of cars by an orthodox 
parson. 


Ep BELTON, a murderer, was swung off at 
Mansfield, Pa., on the 27th ult. His last re- 
quests were for a bang-up breakfast, a_ bottle 
of whiskey anda preacher. He got all three 
and took to his hanging kindly, saying he had 
been treated like a gentleman. 

On the 27th ult., also. John A. Morris wa- 
hanged at Shelby. N. C., in the presence ©! 
4,000 spectators for the murder of another ne- 


,gronamed Joe Rourke. 


HENRY SoLomoy, a negro incarcerated in the 
Bellevue, La., jail, on the 26th ult. set fire t 
the building that night and tried to eseape 


| The lives of the other prisoners were saved 
| with difficulty. 


He was caught by the mob and 
hanged t the stairease outside of the burning 
building. 
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A REPROBATE’S DEED. 


Lea gued with Low Ruffians, a Young 
Man Robs and Murders his 
Grandmether. 


A Crime that Has ‘is Thrilled St. Louis 
and Shaken its First Societ7. 


Mrs. General Geo. P. Dorris, of St. Louis, Mo., 
was found dead in her room on the morning 
of the 29th ult. On the previous evening, Rus- 
sell Brown, her grandson, visited her, and was 
heard to say, “Grandma, come in here fora 
minute before you goto bed—I want to talk 
with you.” The old lady was found dead the 
next morning in the room to which she had 
been invited by the young man. There were 
finger marks on the throat and evidences of a 
struggle. Brown was missing and so was a 
part of the old lady’s jewelry. He was cap- 
tured late at night and locked up. The family 
is wealthy and high in social pcsition. and this 
affair has shocked the high circles in which 
the murderer and his relatives moved. The 
young man broke down utterly and made a 
brief confession when he was taken into cus- 
tody. 

He stated that he and a companion supposed 
to be one Patrick McGlew, a bar-keeper, drove 
outto his grandmother’s house situated on 
King’s Highway, about four miles from St. 
Louis, on the evening of the murder. There 
early in the evening young Brown had a quar- 
re! with his mother, who resided with Mrs. 
Dorris, she chiding him for his dissolute 
habits, and he went away. Later in the night, 
however, he returnad, after the family had re- 
tired. He and his pal went into the room 
always occupied by him when he visited the 
house. Brown says he then visited his grand- 
mother’s room, told her his uncle Tom was 
sick in his (Brown’s) room, and wanted her 
aid. The old lady, who was seventy years of 
age and very feeble, arose and went to the 
room, where she was seized by Brown and his 
companion. 

McGlew forcibly stripped the diamond rings 
from her fingers while Brown choked her to 
keep her from crying out. Duringthe struggle 
she swooned. The robbers then placed her on 
the bed, went to her room, took her watch 
from under her pillow, left the house without 
disturbing the family, jumped into their buggy 
and drove away. In the morning the family 
found Mrs. Dorris dead, with several scratches 
and bruises on her neck and the skin scraped 
from the fingers on which she had worn her 
rings. The coroner was notified during the 
day, and after viewing the remains gave a cer- 
tifleate of death from natural causes. The 
suspicion of foul play did not gain full head- 
way till the next evening, when the police 
were notified and captured Brown. His part- 
ner McGlew had meantime left the city for 
parts unknown, but his capture is considered 
certain. Young Brown is the son of the prose- 
euting attorney of St. Louis County, and the 
sensation over the crime is all the greater 
from the prominence of all the parties con- 
cerned. 





THE DIVORCE BOOM. 


it Prevails and Where it 
Greatest Height. 


Ashtabula County, Ohio,is said to be the 
most ‘‘divorcing” locality in the known world. 
Divorees are granted there yearly in the pro- 
portion of one to every ten marriages. Con- 
necticut comes next. A theorist on the subject 
says the main cause of divorce is the law allow- 
ing women to hold property in their own 
hands. Only married women who have pro- 
perty are said to run offand leavé their poor 
husbands to support themselves, which is a 
sad picture fora Christian community. The 
worldly theorist, who hails from Boston, and 
who is evidently a married man and knows 
how it is himself. goes on to say: It may be 
sadforthe community if the deserted hus- 
bands have to fall back on the house of cor- 
rection for shelter but it is considerably more 
comfortable for the wives to be rid of them. 
It is rather late in the day for any man to har- 
angue women on the iniquity of the woman 
wanting a divorce, for every man wanting one 
gets one and never hesitates on account of 
uny eonscientious scruples. The argument 
about the community being interested in keep- 
ing married people who hate each other tied 
together is ridiculous,for surely it is better for 
them to part than to be parexts of children 
born to a heritage of strife. 





Why is at its 








A FLAMING CENTAUR. 
{Subject of Illustration. | 





Here is aremarkable accident that happened 
to Mr. J. W. H. Barnett of Gassville, Ark., a 
couple of weeks ago. As he was cantering 
along on his way home in the early evening, 
he discovered that some ashes from his pipe 
had dropped into his pocket and had started 
aflre. He tried to put out the sparks, but his 
horse took fright at this critical moment and 
ran away with him. The rapid motion fanned 
the smouldering cloth into a flame, and he had 
all he eould do to struggle with his frantic 
steed. In the terrible ride that ensued the 
flames were seen by astonished spectators, to 
stream out, according to their averment, fully 
ten feet behind the rider. He only saved him- 
self by throwing himself headlong from.the 
saddle and rolling into a brook, where the 





| flames were extinguished. He was severely 


burned, but his injuries are not dan zerous. 
He doesn’t smoke a pipe any more while tak- 
ing his daily rides. 


RECORDS OF ‘BAD MEN.’ 


A String of Villainies that make Angels Weep 
and the Imps of Satan Grin. 


On the night of the 30th ult. a tramp named 
Wm. Steel knocked at the door of Mrs. Buell’s 
house, situated twelve miles from Logans- 
port, Ind. The lady opened the door 
and the villain rushing in knocked her 
down and violated her person after a slight 
struggle. Then he -made tracks. She was 
able, howe ver, to give a prompt alarm to her 
neighbors. who mustered in force and went in 
all directions to seek forthe villain. He was 
captured the same nigkt before he had gone 
far on his road. He was at once strung up to 
a tree. The mob then built a fire of brushwood 
under him and burned his body to a crisp. 


A NUMBER of Harvard students have started 
out west with lots of money to save their old 
classmate Charles W. Stickney. who is in dan- 
ger of being hanged in Denver, Col. Stick- 
ney’s wife was seduced and taken from him 
by Montgomery F. Campean, a millionaire cit- 
izen of Denver. Stickney obtained a divorce 
and instituted proceedings against the se- 
ducer. The millionaire comproraised by pay- 
ing $10,000. Then the wife abandoned the 
lover and went back to her husband. Cam- 
pean, chagrined, said the pair had plotted to 
blackmail him and Stickney shot and killed 
him for publishing that statement, also kill- 
ing atthe same time bya stray shot a Mrs. 
Devereaux who happened to be near at the 
time of the affray. 

Two strange Italians who spoke only the 
slang of N2apolitan thieves arrived in Phila- 
delphia last week with a large and peculiar 
looking brass-bound trunk. An Italian lodger 
in the next room to them at their hotel de- 
tailed to the police a conversation the two had 
held at midnight and which he overheard. 
The men were debating whether it were better 
to bury the trunk or to go to sea again in 
some ship and drop it into the sea to avoid 
all danger of being arrested for having f€ in 
their possession. From other things the men 
said it was suspected that the trunk contained 
the body of the Earl of Crawford, which was 
stolen several weeks since from the family 
vault at Aberdeenshire, Scotland. The police 
are in arms over this intelligence and are 
working like beavers, for there is a large re- 
ward assured for the capture of the body- 
snatchers, even if the remains are not recov- 
ered. Ue 


SHE LAID OUT THE EDITOR. 


How a Buffalo Girl Resented the Funny Per- 
sonal Paragraphs in a Local Journal. 

















[Subject of Illustration.) 

Mr. McLaughlin is the editor of the Sunday 
Worldin Buffalo, N. Y., and is given to saying 
smart and saucy things about ladies. His so- 
ciety gossip has therefore taken on a piquan- 
ey that has made things lively—first for the 
paper and finally for the editor. On the 18th 
ult. Mr!}McLaughlin was cosily ensconced in his 
office fulminating sarcastic paragraphs for 
his next issue, when a visitor wis announced. 
He looked up and sawbefore him a beautiful 
young lady. He gushed and overflowed with 
politeness. 

‘Are you the editor?” asked she, with a forc- 
ed smile that was suggestive of a tigress 
showing her teeth. 

“Tam, miss, what can Ido for you?” 

“Do for me, you old villain,” she broke out, 
*‘you’ve done for me already in your miserable 
old paper. I’m Miss Bentley, ithe lady about 
whom you've been printing your smart things 
and I’ve come to give you agood licking.” 

With this the young dressmaker drew from 
under her cloak a three-pound paper bag of 
flour and burst it on the head of the editor-in- 
chief. Then she produced a mule whacker’s 
heavy whip and proceeded to dust his coat, 
while he went through an Indian war dance 
accompanied by the wildest sort .of whoops. 
In his attempt to disarm his assailant he was 
hit in the eye with the butt of the whip and she 
scarred his face terribly with her nails. The 
reporters had wildly scampered on the first 
assaultand the editor, foreman, cashier and 
clerks all broke for the street, leaving the Am- 
azon mistress of all shesurveyed. After she 
had upset a desk or two, knocked two pages 
into pi and destroyed all the files, she sailed 
out grandly,declaring that her honor had been 
satisfied. Mac says women can’t take a joke 
and hereafter he is going to confine his face- 
tious paragraphs to male subjects,who may be 
reliec on to fight fair andto givea fellow a 
squere showin a “run in. et 


PADDY RYAN ‘AND PATTI. 


[Subject of Illustration.! 

To the wonder of everybody the great prize 
fight between the PoLtice GAZETTE champion 
and John L. Sullivan not only demoralized the 
male portion of the population of New Or- 
leans but deeply interested the ladies. Among 
the many fair ones who paid visits to the 
quarters of Paddy Ryan during the last week 
of his training was the diva Patti, who, aceom- 
panied by her jealous Nicolini, eyed the manly 
proportions of the PoLice GAZETTE’s giant 
with evident admiration. Paddy was decidedly 
| the favorite with the fair sex and had all their 
| smiles and sympathies. 











CUPID OFF HIS BASE. 


Cases in Which the Wicked Little God 
Doesn’t Take Good Aim With 
His Shafts. 








At Dubuque, Iowa, last week, a jury decided 
that James Carrigan shall pay $5,000 for 
seducing a belle of the first society named 
Elizabeth Sweeny. 


Mavup SmitH, of Hackettstown. N. J., ran 
away from home on the 29th ult., because her 
**ma” wouldn’t let her keep company with the 
young man she was sweet on. She was found 
the next evening in the height of the snow 
storm lying on the railroad track near Wee- 
hawken. Her clothing was frozen stiff and she 
was unconscious and half buried by the snow. 
The police thawed her out before the stove in 
the station house. She said she was old 
enough to take care of herself. and wasn’t 
going home any more. She started on her 
journey next day without giving her rescuers 
any satisfactory answers. 


CoLoRED first society in Santa Fe, N. M., is 
all “‘kerflummuxed,” to use the expressive 
term of the head waiter of the hotel, a society 
leader. George Davis had wooed and won the 
daughter of Maggie Myers, the richest colored 
woman intown. There was to have been an 
“up and up” wedding. The guests and the 
bride were all assembled in full evening dress, 
andthere was a great display of bare necks 
and coffee-colored busts. The bride delayed 
the ceremony for 2 moment while she stepped 
intothe hall. Shenot only stepped into the 
hall but into the street, and once there, 
skipped with another lover, a common nigger 
who was waiting on the corner. 


. Woebony damsels as black as Hades, mem- 
bers of Shiloh colored church, in Philadelphia, 
Pa., have settled their affections on one and 
the same colored gentleman. Last Sunday 
the two damsels gluted at each other with 
furious looks during the sermon. Scearcely 
had the ‘“‘Amen” of the benediction been 
spoken when the two went for cach other 
tooth and nail like tigresses. The younger, a 
mulatto, had her bonnet torn to pieces and 
at one sweep she ripped tho silk skirt off her 
rival. They then closed, using their nails 
savagely and rolled on the flocr gouging, 
kicking, and biting. The trustees turned to 
and separated the combatants, who were 
taken out of separate doors front and back of 
the building. 


A GREAT sensation prevails at Nelsonville, 
near Houston, Texas, over the elopement of 
George Bonner, a young mulatto, with Miss 
Bianks, ‘one of the prettiest and wealthiest 
young women of the county. She and the 
mulatto attenaed different schools, but came 
home by the same road. The colored boy’s 
old father caught him one day giving the white 
girl some candy and offering her gallant atten- 
tions. The parent warned his son of the con- 
sequences and the danger he wasin from the 
vengeince of the white people. The young 
girl’s mother noticed these attentions at last, 
and had the mulatto arrested on a charge of 
having assaulted and attempted to outrage 
her daughter. During the night the girl man- 
aged to communicate with her imprisoned 
lover. She aided him to escape. He stole his 
father’s fastest horse, and she her mother’s, 
and the pair galloped off to the prairies. Pur- 
suit is in vain as all track of them has been 
lost. 
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CUPID IN AN ICE YACHT, 


A Thrilling Race Fairly Won by a Gallant 
Lover. 





[Subject of Ulustration.} 

A Poughkeepsie girl. Bessie Trainer, was 
determined to have Will Butler, and Will was 
determined to have her. Will’s father’s farm 
adjoined Bessie’s father’s, and the two fami- 
lies had been at war for ten years. All but 
Will and Bessie. They had grown uptogether 
and as boy and girl had had sly meetings. 
stolen kisses and all the delights of a forbid- 
den courtship. A yearago Will was 22, and he 
went like a man to old Trainer and asked him 
for his daughter. The answer he got eould 
not have been very satisfactory, for two new 
dogs were bought and they prowled about the 
mansion of Will’s beloved so vigilantly every 
night, that the lover, although his love burned 
as ardently as ever, was foreed to become pru- 
dentially ‘‘distant,” and the unplucked kisses 
bloomed like roses on the maiden’s cheeks 
and like neglected roses, withered and “wasted 
their fragrance on the desert air,” or on the 
old man’s wrinkled forehead, in vain at- 
tempts to coax and bribe himto revoke the 
bull-dog edict. 

On the 20th of January, however, the ice on 
the Hudson gladdened the hearts of the ice 
yachtmen, and their graceful craft were put in 
trim and launched on the glassy surface of the 
frozen waters. Love whispered to flaming 
William that now was his chance to “scoot” 
with his own Bessie. If he cou 4 only get rid 
of the bull-dogs, he was sure sha would go 
with him. He had tried poisoned meat but 
the animals were either too well fed, or pro- 
| voking epicures. They were hungry for only 
his flesh. At Jaston the 20th ult. he hita plan. 
| He bought a dog—a yellow dog and a mongrel, 
| itistrue—but a femule dog. When he intro- 
| duced this coquettish canine to the two flerce 
brutes, they agreed to at onee neglect their 
| duty with as much promptness and@~unanimity 
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as if they had been men inthe presence ofan 
artful woman. 

While the two dogs were chawing each other 
up in rivalry for the affections of the siren 
cur, Will was taking his Bessie out of the front 
gate and the pair made tracks. It was his de- 
sign to take the cars for New York, but he had 
a five mile journey to make tothe river. His 
wagon was waiting near at hand, and into it 
the pairtumbled. A cut ofthe whip and they 
were off at a break-neck speed. But the flerce 
battle of the bull-dogs awakened the old man. 
He thrust his night-capped head out of the 
window and was astounded at the remarkable 
spectacle of his two costly dogs eating cach 
other up, while a worthless yellow cur was 
sitting by in grim satisfaction, the sole spec- 
tator of the bloody fight. An idea struck him. 
This was atrick. His daughter! He flew to her 
room. She was gone. He donned his clothes, 
took his revolver, stirred up his nephew und 
his sons, and after kicking the yellow dog all 
around the house, started off in pursuit, rous- 
ing the sheriff of the county and all his friends 
on the way. 

The lovers had arrived at the depot an hour 
too early for the train. They saw the pur- 
,suers approaching. They were in despair. 
“What todo? Will was equal to the emergency. 
He broke open a boathouse, launched an ice 
yacht, impressed a boyto act as a balance 
weight on the bow, put his lady love in, hoisted 
sail, took the helm and tacked out in the teeth 
of a sharp breeze upon the frozen Hudson. 
An officer of the party, more prompt than the 
rest, arrived in time to seize the rope that was 
trailing after the stern of the yacht, but the 
fairy vessel got under headway with a jerk 
that threw him from his feet. and brave Bessie, 
equal to the emergency, cut the rope, and tho 
rash pursuer was left sliding, slipping, bruised 
and humiliated on the sparkling ice in the 
wake of the gliding craft. 

The old man and his party seized cn the ice 
yachts at hand, manned them, and started in 
hot pursuit. Then ensued a thrilling race. 
The lovers ran five miles up the river hotly 
chased. Then along came the belated train 
running at full speed along the low snowy 
bank of the river. 

“An idea!” cried Will: “If we could only get 
back to the station in time to catch that train 
and leave them behind.” : 

“But how?” asked the frightened girl. 

“Wait. you'll see,” was the reply, asthe brave 
young fellow took a tighter grip on the tiller. 

By a sudden and very adroit but exceedingly 
risky maneuver he put his light craft about. 
and glided down the river at lightning speed 
before the wind, passing through the fleet of 
his antagonists. In making bungling: efforts 
to imitate his manceuver, several of the craft 
were upset, and all were long delayed. 

Now it was a race between the locomotive 
and the ice yacht and the goal was the depot. 
The little craft flew over the glassy surface of 
the river, fairly beating the engine bya min- 
ute and a half, and giving the lovers abundant 
time to jump aboard. When the pursuers 
yawed up at the station, the engine of the 
lover’s train was heard howling and thunder- 
ing half a mile offon the road tothe metrop- 
olis, where parsons in plenty were awaitin:: 
the gallant pair who had so bravely won their 
happiness. 

' This, it is agreed, is the most romantic 
elopement that ever occurred in the romantic 
regions of the Hudson, and the traditions of 
this event will, among the country people, 
for all time over-shadow the boasted exploit 
of the young Lomiinvat of their school-books. 


oo 





NOT WISELY _BUT TOO WELL: 


The Wriggling Wretches Singed by Cupid’s 
Flames And How They Got There. 





On the 30th ult.a strange young woman, 
handsome, neatly dressed, and refined, ap- 
plied at the Home of the Friendless in Cin- 


| cinnatti for shelter, saying she had been 


ruined by a young man and was afraid to 
return to her home. She was taken in and 
treated kindly. About a week after a young 
man, the brother of the unfortunate gir! 
ealled, recognized his sister and implored her 
to return to her mother, assuring her that her 
sin would be forgiven. The persuasions of 
the matron were added to those of the young 
man, and the girl !eft for Columbus, O., her 
home, with a light heart. 


Miss Edna BRaD.ey, the beautiful female 
clerk who eloped from Dallas, Texas, with the 
man milliner A. A. Pearson, is in New York pre- 
paring forthe stage. She took the first step 
in that preparation and the most necessary to 
ensure her advancement on the “boards,” by 
getting ruined. Any comic opera manage: 
will give her a good place in his company 
now, and she can run the companyif he is 
complaisant and cunning in her “by play” 
about the managerial office. She is only six- 
teen, and explains that she went away with 
Pearson because he promised to teach wed 
French. Oh! Oh! Oh! Edna! 


THREE months ago Ray Abbott, aged 67, a 
well-to-do farmer of Towlesville, New York, 
married his niece, who was many years his 
junior. A few days ago they quarreled about 
some property, and Abbott took his gun and 
went into his barn. Soon afterward the barn 
was discovered to be on fire. and it was burned 
down. The remains of the farmer were found 
in theruins. Hehad shot himself. It is sup- 
posed that he set flre tothe barn. It contained 
valuable stock belonging to his wife. 
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LIZZiE CLUNI«g, 








Thomas A. Stewart and Lizzie Clunie. 














Thomas A. Stewart, a San Francisco barkeeper who was very 


' popular in that city, has ‘‘done” all his friends out ofall the 
money he could borrow and then after getting from his wife 
all her little savings skipped out to British Columbia with a 
young woman named Lizzie Clunie. 
family and it is said that Stewart had been formally courting 
her for six months, having assured her mother that he wasa 


OF SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., WHO ELOPED WITH THOS, A. STEWART, 


AND BECAME WIFE NUMBER 2. 


History of Four Boy 
Burglars. 





On the 21st of No- 
vember last four 
youths named Edw. 
Carey, Frank Carey, 
John Purcelland John 
Moyles were arrested 
in the city of Wilkes- 
barre, Pa., for burg- 
lary. During the sum- 
mer months’ mer- 
chants in all parts of 
the city complained 
frequently that their 
stores had been enter- 
ed and much valuahle 
goods and money tak- 
en. Chief Meyers no- 
tified his force of the 
midnight burglaries 
with instructions to 
keep a vigilant watch 
in the vicinity of the 
most. prominent 
stores in the town. 

The robbing, how- 
ever, was continued 
until the middle of 
November,when these 
four beardless youths 
were arrested on sus- 
picion and brought 
before the Mayor, 
where a number of 
merchants whose 
stores had been rob- 
bed confronted them 
and identifled many 
articles of clothing 
which tho _ burglars 
woreas belonging to 
them. Not being able 
to procure sufficient 
bail they were sent to 
prison to betried at 
the nextterm of the 
eriminal court. Since 
their arrest and incar- 
eeration 1t has leaked 
out that all the rob- 
beries of which they 
were guilty were first 
passed upon at a 


meeting of them- 


selves. They kept a 
complete tally list of 
all new business and 
what they called un- 





Joun Moyes, 


MEMBER OF. THE BAND OF Boy ROBBERS, AT 
WILKESBARRF, PA. 
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Frank CAREY, 


CHIEF OF AN ORGANIZED BAND OF BOY THIEVES, 
AT WILKESBARRE, PA. 
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Miss Clunie is of good 
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THOMAS A. STEWART, 


A “*MASHING” BARKEEPER, WANTED AT 8AN FRANCISCO, CAL., 
BY HIS WIFE NUMBER 1. 
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OUTRAGED BEAUTY RAIDS THE SANCTUM. . 


finished busine ss. 
Sometimes all four of 
them would take a 
hand at what they 
called a tough job. In 
most eases the rob- 
bing was done in 
pairs. 

The two Careys are 
sons of Hiram Carey, 
a prominent politi- 
cian of Luzerne, Pa. 
A number of charita- 


ble Jadies have en- 


deavored to lead their 
youthful minds from 
the path of crime but 
they turn adeaf earto 
anything that smacks 
of good advice,as they 
imagine themselves 
Buffalo Bills, Texas 
Jacks or young des- 
perados of the coal re- 
gions. They will prob- 
ably meet with severe 
punishment. 





Ep. Carey, 


DIME NOVEL HERO AND ROBBER, OF WILKES 
BARRE, PA. 


single man. His 
elopement was pre- 
cipitated by his dis- 
charge on the 4th ult. 
from his situation in 
the bar of the Grand 
Hotel. He had lost in 
a faro bank only a few 
nights before $600, 
which his wife had 
given him to start a 
business with, and his 
employer learning of 
this econeluded that 
his barkeeper was too 
high-toned for his es- 
tablishment. Stewart 
pretended to his wife 
that he was going to 
Salt Lake to start in 
business for himself 
and borrowed $1,000 
from her for that pur- 
pose. After he had 
gone she learned by 
accident that he had 
transferred his bag- 








HOW AN ANGRY BELLE OF BUFFALO, N. ¥.. REVENGED HERSELF ON AN EDITOR WHO HAD TOUCHED HER UP IN HIS PERSONAL PARAGRAPHS, 


gage from the railroad 
depot tothe Portland 
steamer and had tak- 
en passage with a 
woman whom he had 
registered as Mrs. 
Stewart. 

A week after his de- 
parture a letter was 
received from him by 
his abandoned and 
sick wife. It was dat- 
ed at Portland, Ore- 
gon. The fellowspoke 
in the coolest manner 
of his conduct and as- 
sured his victim that 
she should feel grate- 
ful to have got rid so 
easily 7of a bad egg. 
He described his de- 
ception as a tender- 
hearted precaution to 
let her down easy and 
wound up by advising 
the injured woman to 
keep quiet. “It will 
do you no good to 
make a fuss over it.” 

he wrote, “andit will 
do me no harm.” 

He intimated that 
he was going to Brit- 
ish Columbia to settle 
and that his wife and 
San Francisco friends 
hadseen the last of 
him. There are nu- 
merous friends to 
whom this assurance 
comes ungratefully,as 
the fugitive barkeep- 
er borrowed and beg- 
ged as much as he 
could obtain before 
deserting his wife. 
Pete Hopkins, of the 
Grand Hotel lost little 
or nothing. Stewart 
had been in his em- 
ploy for eight years 
and for some time had 
been trusted greatly, 
but latterly, owing to 
the partiality of the 
barkeeper for dice 
faroand the fascina- 
tions of the sister- 
hood, Mr. Hopkins 
watched him closely. 





JOHN PURCELL, 


A MEMBER OF THE GANG OF BOY BURGLABS, 
OF WILKESBARRE, PA. 
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TRAINING QUARTERS OF PADDY RYAN; NEAR NEW 


Ryan’s and Sullivan’s Training Quarters. 


We present in this issue accurate pictures 
from photographs of the training quarters, 
respectively, of the PoLice GazeTTE champion 
and of the Boston Strong Boy. Their admira- 
ble location and the comforts furnished to the 
fighters by the hosts warrant the picturing to ! 
our liberal sports of the pleasant quarters fur- 
nished pugilists who go through their train- 
ing in the Sunny South. On this page 
will be found the genial phiz of Harry Hill, the 
famous sporting host. and Billy Madden, the 
trainer of Sullivan—both of them too well 


known to require further extended notice in 
these columns. 


aes 


Murder and Matrimony Mixed. 











A clandestine marriage which took place 
some weeks ago at Philadelphia between a 
West Virginia negro named Lucker and a 
young white woman named Collins, has re- 
sulted in a double tragedy. The father of the 
girl, who is a widower, had been paying atten- 
tion to a young lady named Kelly, who belongs 
to one of the best families of Randolph coun- 





Bitty Mappen, 


TRAINER OF SULLIVAN FOR THE CHAMPIONSHIP 
FIGHT. 


‘y, but meeting with opposition from the 
young Jady’s parents, he attempted an elope- 
ment, but was pursued and overtaken at Bil- 
‘ngton, arrested and taken back to Beverly. 

Enraged at his disappointment he provided 
Simself with a pistol and prepared for war 
against the. Kellys, declaring that he had been 
‘nduced to the futile attempt by the importu- 
~ ities of the girl. 

While Collins was thus engaged and absent 
"m home alarge portion of the time, his 
‘iuchter hastily sought her dusky lover, and 
‘n ashort time they were on their way to 


Maryland, the nearest Gretna Green. They 
were married, and without further loss of 
time returned home. No sooner had the news 
of their return reached the ears of the girl’s 
fatherthan he forgot his own troubles in the 
new disgrace, and made the newly wedded 
pair the object of his wrath. On the 28th ult. 
he visited them for the purpose of inflicting 
condign punishment. A quarrel ensued, when 
the negro drew a revolver and shot Collins 
dead on the spot. 

The news of the death of Collins spread 
rapidly in the neighborhood, and in a short 
time acrowd of hardy meuntaineers were on 
the spot. They wasted no time in useless 
ceremony, but overpowering the assassin, 
took him to the woods immediately in front 
of the cabin and strung him up to a con- 
venient limb and left him hanging there. 











ORLEANS, LA. 


A Beautiful Girl’s Follv. 


There is a sensation in Hoopertown, II. 
Two weeks ago Miss Carrie Osborne, one of 
the most beautiful young ladies of the place, 
went away on abrief visit (it was said) to some 
friends in Lafayette, Ind. In truth she was 
in a delicate condition and went away for 
medical treatment to escape the disgrace of 
becoming a mother while not yet a wife. She 
had been seduced by a young business man of 
Hoopertown who had fled to parts unknown 
when she revealed to him her condition and 
began to importune him to save her reputa- 
tion. Last week her corpse was brought 
back to her native place. She had been the 
victim of abortion. The victim was 20 years 
old, a beauty, refined, well educated and of 








good family. An investigation is nowin pro- 
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gress and it is said the revelations will be- 
smirch the reputations of half a dozen per- 
sons of the highest social standing in the town. 


Pwu 
oes 


She Skipped With the Hired Man. 

John Machner, a farmer living near Coon 
creek, Minn., went to Minneapolis on the 12th 
ult. to look after his wife, who eloped with 
the hired man, She left home on, the day be- 
fore ostensibly to visit triends in Minneapolis, 
saying to her husband that if the weather was 

















Harry HI, 


STAKEHOLDER IN THE GREAT PRIZE FIGHT. 


cold she would not return untilthe latter pat 
of the week. John remained quietly at home 
husking corn in the barn, feeding the pigs and 
taking care of the children until a week had 
passed. When his wife not having returned 
he went to town tolook her up. No trace of 
her could be found however and he went back 
home. On arriving there he thought to look in 
her trunk and lo, her clothes were gone. A 
furtaer search resultedin the discovery of a 
note to the effect that she was going away 
with the hired man and that if he, the hus- 
band, wanted herhe must come after her by 
the 1st inst, as on that day she should go to &t. 
Paul.- He accordingly returned and continued 
the search but without avail. 


ae 
oes 


Tue big dailies may boast of their influence 
but we don’t need any trumpeting for the 
Pouice GazETTE£. It advertises itself and when 
it undertakes an enterprise such as the rais- 
ing and revivifying of the ghost of pugilism it 
.akes a success of it. In proof note the sen- 
sation in two worlds over the great prize 
fight 
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SULLIVAN'S QUARTERS AND TRAINING GROUNDS; CARROLTON, LA. 
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SPORTING NEWS. 


__ PORTRAITS OF THE GLADIATORS, 


For 5 cents apieve the two for 10 cents, we will mat from this 
office portraits of he Poutck Gazette's champion, Paddy 
Ryan, of Troy, andof John L. Sullivan, each on 
a separate sheet, with his colors. These two engravings are the only 
authentic portraits of the warriors out. They are calculated for 
framing ant are the very finest works of art ever offered for ten 
No sporting collection is complete without them. 

RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William street, New York, 





times the price. 





SPENCER will train Hanlan. 
BILtLy Epwarps is up for a benefit. 
Hinpvo wi!l again appear on the turf. 
Sacuro is the English Derby outsider. 
Dwyer Brothers’ stable is to goto England. 
ARANZA Will be worth backing in the English 
races, 

St. Lovis 
purses. 

MIKE GILLZSPIE, the pugilist, is living in 
Boston. 


ASTEEPLECHASE course has been laid at New 
Orleans. 


RUNNYMEDE is still the favorite forthe Ken- 
tucky Derby. 

YALE will turn out a better crew than Har- 
vard this year. 

GoLDEN GATEis now the favorite for the 
English Verby 


Pror. WM. CLARK is teaching 
Wood's gymnasium. 


Jockey Club offers $10;000 in 


boxing at 


TRICKETT is going to England to arrange a 
match with Hanlan. 


LOUISVILLE sporting men are arranging an- 
other big prize fight. 

PrRoTEAN, a Cincinnati mare, it is claimed, in 
time will beat Maud 8. 


DRISCOLL, the champion walker, is going to 
England to walk Raby. 


RUNNYMEDE promises to be a dangerous 
three-year-old this year. 


MumMFforD, the New Orleans, 
oarsinan, has given up the oar. 


La., amateur 


THoRA, owned by Charles Reed, will run in 
the Grand National in England. 


THERE are ten swimmers who all claim to be 
the champion natators of Americe. 





Harry Hiv will give an extraordinary box- 
ing show on Washington’s birthday. 


Frey, the famous boy pool expert, won the 
Syracuse fifteen-bali pool tournament. 


THE Mu-he-ka-ne-ok boat-house at Troy, N. 
Y.. and nine shells were burned Jan 24 


BEND Ok, under the skillful handling of John 
Huggins, will nake the dust fly this season. 


MeaGer, of Boston, Mass., ean walk 50 miles 
in8h.3.n. At leat so Boston svorting nen claim. 


Touona, Mo., boasts of a short-distunee run- 
ner, who it is said can run 100 yards in 9 1-2 seconds, 


HANLAN is training at Putney for his race 
with Boyd, but the latter’s stakes have not yet been sub- 
seribed. 


PIERKE LORILLARD Ccluims that Iroquois will 
be ten pounds a better horse this year than he was last 
season. 


THE Dauntless Rowing Club of New York 
has won fourteen races during the five years of its ex- 
istence. 


Wuy doesn’t Hoey put up a forfeit and ar- 
range a match with Gus Hill for the club-swinging cham- 
pionshipt 


NEXT month the great dog fight between 
Boxer and Jingo will take place within 50 niles of New 
York city, 


THE spring meeting of the Maryland Jockey 
Club will take place May 23, 24, 25 and 26, at Pimlico, 
Baltimore. 


CaLLIE CuRTIS, who went to Europe as a par- 
ticipant in the Vienna Skating Tournament, failed to win 
anything. 4 


By a decision of the Superior Court of Penn- 
sylvania, poo! tables will hereafter be taxed throughout 
that State. 


AT the American Institute on the 26th of 
February there will be a 26-hour go-as-you-place open to 
all amateurs. 


Yate isthe all-around college champion 
year, having carried off the trophies at base ball, football 
and boating. , 


EDWARD HANLAN, upon his arrival at Lon- 
don, contributed $100 1 aid of the family of the late 
George Drewitt. 

VoLUNTELR and General Knox are the two 


oldest trotting sires now living. Voluiiteer is 28 and 
General Knox 27, 


ROBERT VINT claims that he will cover 600m. 
in the next contest for the 6-day go-as-you-please cham- 
pionship of the world. 


Jack CauuaN, of Fairfield, Vt., offers to wres- 
tle any middle-weight wrestler in America, collar-and- 
elbow. for $500 a side. 

THE backers of Erb, the boy shooter, intend 
to match him against Mitchell. of Virginia, to shoot at 
100 birds for $500 a side. 

BEGINNING on the 9thof May next, Boston 
will have a four days’ dog show under the auspices of the 
Massachusetts Kennel Club, 








Jack Looney, the ex-pugilist and noted St. 
Louis sport,was at New Orleans on Feb. 7, Looney fought | 
and figured in inany a battle. j 

PRINCE. the bieyele rider, offers any man in 
America l minute startin 10 miles for $1,000 Prince 
can coyer the distance in 32m. 


Now that George Holden and Frank White 
are at liberty, Ufere is every prospect that one <e 


inore prize fights will be arranged. © 


MIKE CLEARY, the middle-weight champion 
puygilixt of Pennsylvania, is eager to fight Mike Donovan 
with hard gioves for $500 or $1) ,00U a side. 


Cuas. LuLoyp offers to match either Pilot, the 
hero of the Louisville dog fight, or Paddy, to fight at 28 
Ibs., against any dog in America, for $1,000. 


THE billiard tournament for the champion- 
ship of the State, to take placein this city, is being ar- 
ranged by the Bruuswick & Balke Company, 


Larry Fourey, the light-weight champion 
pugilist of New South Wales, offers to fight any pugilist 
in the world at 186 pounds for $2,500 a side. 


JoHN McMauown has challenged any man in 
Louisiana, Alabama or Mississippi, to wrestle collar-and_ 
elbow, Pouice Gazette rules, for $500 or $1,000 a side. 


It appears strange that Trickett should be 
80 eager to row Hanlan when Wallace Ross stands ready 
to give him a spin overa five-mile course for $1,000 a 
side. 


OxrorD and Cambridge are training their 
crews for the annual eigh‘-cared race on the Thames. It 
is said that the dark blues wiil purade the winning color 
this year. 


Sexton and Schaefer have completed ar- 
rangements for another cushion carom game of 600 
points for $2,500 aside, to be played at Tammany Hall 
April 27. 


THE 26-hour go-as-you-please race for the 
amateur championship of America, to take place on Feb. 
23 and 26 atthe American Institute, promises to be a 
grand affair. 


St. Louisis reported as beingin favor of 
exciuding all clubs from the American Association, east 
of Pittsburg, unless the Metropolitans of New York join 
the Association. 


MIKE McCooLe, who fought Joe Coburn, Bill 
Davis and Tom Allen for the championship, nuw resides 
at New Orleans, La. He weighs 219lbs. but he could not 
stand training for another battle. 


THE next contest for the PoLICE GAZETTE 
colored heavy-weight champion medal will be decided at 
Harry Hill’son the 24th inst. Prof. Whitney, the Brook- 
!yn champion boxer, will enter his unxnown, who is said 
to be a wonder. 


FRANK WHITE and George Holden, the feath- 
er-weight champions, were set at liberty from Jefferson 
prison, Ohio, on the 3d inst. The puyilists return thanks 
to the svorting men of the PoLice Gazette for the as- 
sistance rendered in securing their release. 


THE grand international hurdle race, athe 
Croydon spring meeting, will be run March 7th. The 
American horse, Marsha! McDonald, a brother to Me- 
Whirter, is weighted at 144 pounds. Theodore Walton’s 
horse, Sutler, will have to carry 168 pounds. 


OnE of the great sporting events that is at- 


; racting considerable attention is the forthcoming 6-day 


Garden on 
Rowell is 


race which commences at Madison Square 
Feb. 27. The entries closed on the 6th inst. 
the favorite and will be backed heavily to win. 


THE Lordon Referee says: So great is the 
desire in Aimerica to defeat Rowell that it is probable the 
fleld will be swollen by men who would scarcely compete 
were it not that this is to oe the final opportunity of 
“tixing up” Eagland at the go-as-you-please gaine. 


A. H. Bocarpus offers to shoot a match with 
Dr. F. W. Carver, now in England, according to the fol- 
lowing conditions: each to shoot a 19) birds, 3) yards 
rise, from five traps, for $5,090) a side, the Po.ice Ga- 
zETTE to hold the stakes and appoint the referee. 


RIcHARD K. Fox. the proprietor of the PoLice 
GazettE, is having a belt made for the Chicago middle- 
weizht pugilists to contend for in that city. Wm. Meyer, 
the Pouce Gazette correspondent, and Charlies Davies 
will have charge of the trophy andl arrange all contests. 


THomas DoNOHUE will meet Thomas Swee- 
ney, of New Haven, on Thursday,the 16th, at the Potice 
GazettE office, to put up the restof the stakes and sign 
articles and appoint p!ace of fighting. If Sweeney means 
business he wi'l be at the PoLice (GAZETTE office on that 
date. 


GeEorGE, the English amateur runner, is 
coming to America to test the specd of Myers, the ama- 
teur champion runner of the world. If George had met 
Myers when the latter wasin Ensland he might have 
saved time and expense and there would have been no 
necessity for him to cross the Atlantic. If the English 
champion visit; these shores and arranges a 1,000-yard 
race with Myers his backers will be able to win or lose 
a large sum,while the race wiil be well worth witnessing. 


THE international single scull race between 
Bobert Watson Boyd, the English single scull champion 
and Edward Hanlan, will be rowed on the Tyne on April 
3. Hanlan’s stakes are all ready, but the English oars- 
man’s money has not yet been subscribed. Many claim 
that the race wi!l never take place and that Boyd will 
fail to raise the £590. Hanlan in a letter to a friend, 
elaims that Boyd’s stakes will all be posted and that he is 
determined to meet the Newcastle oarsman in any event. 


Two noted colored boxers, George Taylor of 
New York and Wm. Godfrey of Boston, Mass., are to have 
ajoint benefit at Madison Square Garden this, Saturday, 
evening, the lIth inst. Among the volunteers are some 
of the best boxers in the country. They number among 
others Prof. McClelian, Ed. McGlinchey, Billy Edwards, 
Charley Norton, Jimmy Kelly and Jerry Murphy. The 
affair promises to be one of the most entertaining sport- 
ing events of the season. ? 


THE following letter will explain itself: 

New York, Jan. 30, 1882. 
To the Sporting Eduor of the Povice GAZETTE. 

In the last edition of your paper there appeared an 
item to the effect that Mr. Wm. F. McCoy was interested 
in the amateur athletic games and 24-hour race to be 
given by the Williamsburg athletic club. I state emphat- 
ically that such is not the case and futher that to my per- 
sonal and official Knowledge he is no more interested pe- 
cuniarily than your honorable self. Respt. yours 

J. M. Bacon, 
Vice-pres. W. A. C. 


Jack KEENAN of Philadelphia, Jack King of 
Cleveland, O , and George Fuljames of Canada, are three 
pug.lists caer to tight for famre and glory. It may be 
possible now George Holden and Frank White are set at 
liberty thatthe former may be matched to fight either 
Keenan, hing or Fulljjames. 
this country 


opponent will tind that he has more than a bargain to 
defeat the ex-feather-weight champion of England. There 
is net the least doubt thatin a few wecels an tnportant 
arranged betWeen these hig ht- 


match will be Leted 


weights 


Holden is one of the clever- 
| est pugilists that ever steod in the ring in 
; and no matter what light-weight is pitted against him his 


in — 
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WHO WENT TO THE FIGHT. 


How the Metropolis and the Principal 
Cities were Depleted of their 
Representative Sportsmen. 





Since the celebrated battle at Farnsborough, Eng., on 
April 17, 1860, between John C. Heenan and Tom Sayers, 
no such interest in a pugilistic contest has been felt as 
that created by the match between Ryan and Sullivan. 
During the two weeks last passed a sieady stream of ex- 
cursionists from all the large cities of the country has 
been pouring into New Orleans. Numerou; delegations of 
sporting men on their way to the battle ground have vis- 
ited the GazettE office and congratulated the proprietor, 
Mr. Richard K. Fox, on the success which has rewarced 
his efforts to elevate the manly art to ihat plane which 
it occupied when it received the encouragement of such 
eminent men as Lord Palmerston. In bringing about a 
revival of that art which enables one to defend himself 
without resort to the dirk or revolver Mr. Fox feels that 
he has done far more for law and order than those who 
are so loud in their denunciations of the prize ring. 

Most of the excursionists from New York lett by way 
of Jersey City. For several days the railroad depot in 
that city was made lively by the presence of tle best 
known sportsmen in the country and the friends who 
came to see them off. On the day of the grand rush a 
representative of the GazetTreE visited the Jersey City de- 
potin company with a veteran who has witnessed every 
battle of note in thiscountry since Tom Hyer defeated 
Yankee Sullivan. Said the old man as he gazed upcn the 
throng: 

“[ haven’t seen anything ‘like this in almost twenty 
years. It putsme in mind of old times.” 

“Oblige me with some of the names of those you see 
here,” said the GazETTE representative, 

*Wel3, to begin with, there is Billy Borst,” said the 
veteran. That’s him with the natty dress, twisted mous- 
tach and square shoulders. Bully used to be a jockey on 
the trotting track and he is very handy with his hands 
when he has the gloves on. The man on his right, the 
smooth-faced, sharp-eyed one, is Al Smith,one of the nerv- 
iest men who ever bet adollar. That is Uncle Joe Elliott, 
the veteran sporting editor of the Herald. I mean that 
old gentleman with the patriarchal white beard, white 
hair and gold-mounted spectacles. Looks like a clergy- 
man, doesn’t het” 

**He does.” 

“Yes, and he’s a better man than some clergymen I 
know. Joe has been reporting prize tights I was going 
to say since Tom Cribb’s day—wel!, since 1849, anyway. 
He’s a queer m an to be on the turf—doesn’t smeke,chew, 
drink or swear. I’m telling you that the old man hasa 
great many frienls.” ‘ 

“Who is that stout, elder!y man who appears to be near- 
sighted?’ 

“Ex-Ald. James Irving. He and Borst were partners 
in the Empire Garden on Sixth avenue. Jim, years; ago 
in the days of Hyer, Wes a Washington Market butcher. 
He’s an old man but he can hit like akicking mule yet. 
A better hearted man never lived than Jim. Hello, here 
comes Owney.” 

“Who's Owney?”’ 

“Owney Geoghegan. That’s him—the middle-aged, 
smooth-faced, jolly looking individual talking to Jim 
Dunne from Brooklyn. Dunne is the six-footer with the 
brown mustache who is holding his hatin his hand. He 
was a lively inan in the ring in ’65, when he licked Bill 
Davis of California. Two years before he defeated Jimmy 
Elliott. Dunne has been an alderman since he quit the 
ring and has held some very responsible public posi- 
tions.” 

“Who are those just coming in the door?” 

“Of the two short men, one is Arthur Stanley, of New 
York, the other is Charley Johnson of Brooklyn, Johnson 
was the man who brought Ryan and Joe Goss together at 





' Collier Station in West Virginia—he was stakeholder, I 


believe. Here comes a delegation from Brooklyn, take 
their names,” and the old man gave the following list: 
“James Shannon, Jim Giddings. Tom McFeely, Fred: 
Robinson, John Golden, Robert Murray, Charles Kimp- 
land, Paddy Dwyer, John Bridges, Thomas Beales, Phil 
Clare, Jim Glass, George Engeman, Phil McCanley, John 
Whitefort, Harry Mc Laughlin, Billy Thoms, Phil Duffy 
Pete Ravenhall, Mike Murray, Jim McDermott, Charles 
Mason, Thomas Fleming, John Kenney, Tom Murphy, 
Alderman Dwyer, George McKenzie, Pete Dolye, Dr. 
Von Glahn, Jimmy Cassidy, Jimmy Connolly, Ed 
Kollmeyer, Tom Clark, Garry Cullen, Mat Burroughs’ 
Charley Vaughan, Tom Nolan, Arthur Quinn, Bob Nelson’ 
Jim McCheeseerey, Mark Fagan, Denny Short.” 

‘Here are some more New York men,” said the veteran 
as the doors opened. “In the crowd I see Professor 
McClellan, George Rooke, Jimmy Patterson, Jack Styles, 
Billy Edwards, John Leary, Peter Muldoon, Tom Draper, 
Barney Goodwin, Johnny Opp, Ex-Assemblyman 
Brogan, Rodey Breslin, Martin Boese, Tim Murphy 
Tom Gould, Ned Mallahan, Dick Moore, Matt Grace, 
Mike Coburn, Ed Matthews, Tom McCormack, Cap- 
tain McCue, Lew Corser, George Engel, Billy McCoy 
ex- Alderman Robinson, Mike Costello, Eddie Hanly, John 
Moss, Tom O’Keefe, J. P. Lewis, M. C. Dorlan, Patsy 
Owens.” » 

** Who is that coming in the door now?” 

“The best dressed and finest looking man down town— 
Tommy Lynch. He has Ryan’s colors hanging behind 
his bar in Nassau street, and has invested some money on 
the Troy man. It’s a good signto see men of Lynch’s 
standing take an interest in a match.” 

“Who is his companion?” 

“Nick Langon, an old warrior. He was with Walker in 
Nicaraugua and was one of John Morrissey’s devoted ad- 
herents. Nick is the liveliest old fellow you ever saw 
when started, but its seldom that occurs, for he is noted 
for his good nature. I remember once when a gang tried 
to“do” Nick up. He got hold of a hatchet and slashed 
around like a whole tribe of Indians. Ex-Senator Norton, 
the Thunderbolt, insists that Nick didn’t let go of his 
tomahawk until he chased one fellow up to Yonkers. Oh! 
what have we: here? A delegation from down town,” 
and the old man called out the following names: 

“Chris Schaeffer, Jack Hallock, John Kelly (Buffalo), 
James Cusick, Steve Fields, John Watson, Jim Smith, 
Mike Hayes, Bob Guion, Pete De Lacey, Dave Wrizht, 
John Hayes, Jack Linenthall, Henry Orange, Austin 
Molloy, “Los’? Curtiss Mike Holly, John Fields, Jake 
Gibbons, Joe Doyle, John Doyle, Charles English, Wes 
Miller, Budd Kirby.” 

“Is Barney Aaron going?” 

“No. He’s looking out for Billy Tracy’s place up town. 
Barney isa Sullivan man. Do you observe that portly 
individual with the broad-brimmed silk hat and smooth 
face’ That is ex-Acsemblyman Waish. When he was 
a young fellow he Was abad manto feol with, and i'm 

inclined to think thateven now he would make it very 
lively for some of our young menif called cn to assert 
himself. Like mostof the old timers, however, Walsh 
| has taker, Well 





he iitercstim pugilists for years past 





pard, Jack Turner, Dick Hollywood, Muldoon the wrestler 
Johnny Saunders, Mike Donovan, Ed McGlinchey, Abe 
Smith, Bob smith, Sport Stacom, George Hall, Mark 
Cicero Lanigan, Dan Baron, Frank McCoy.” 

“Who is that gentleman on the left who bears such a 
remarkable resemblance to the portraits of Andrew Jack- 
son?” inguircd the representative of the GazErTrTE. 

“I gave you his name once. Thatis Tom Dent. He is 
an old timer from Brooklyn—kKeeps a chop house in Jay 
street. Ibelieve Tomis here to see a friend off. It 
would do you good to hear Tom tellof the time when 

Frank Spinola carried him on his back to a fight which 
came off over 30 years ago near Hoboken. Tom's leg was 
broken and it appears that when he was on Spinola’s 
back Frank walked plump into a deep spring that was 
concealed by weeds. He was a great friend of Yankee 
Sullivan, was Dent. Hyer came near murdering Dent 
one night because he told the champion that he had no 
reason to feel proud of licking an old man like Sullivan.” 

**How did Dent escape?” 

The old man chuckled as he replied, “Well, I believe 
Dent took to his legs and run down to Sullivan’s saloon. 
And a sensible move it was for him to make.” 

“Do you know that old ‘un behind Dent?” 

“The gentleman with‘the full white beard?” 

‘Aye, well, that’s Jim Bevans He was a hot ’un forty 
years ago. Jim seconded Bill Travers when the latter 
fought Bill Pocle rough-and-tumble in a store yard on 
Barrow street between Washington and West streets. 
Bevan’s man lost aneye and the fight. I remember a 
funny expression of his which you often hear quoted. 
One night Jim got throwing dice in a hotel on the Coney 
Island road. Reddy the Blacksmith was in, the {party. 
Bevans threw until he was broke. On the last throw 
he suddenly grabbed one of the dice and hastily exam- 
ined it. It had sixes on each side. 

“Holy Moses,” yelled Jim, “I could win St. Peter from 
the gates of Heaven with that double header!’ 

‘Then he cleaned out the room,” added the old man. 

There were many who left for New Orleans who were 
unknown tothe representative of the GazettE or his 
friend the veteran. Many of them, judging from their 
dressand demeanor, were solid citizens. Several of them 
were unquestionably from Wali street. One of these said 
to the writer: 

“Quite a number of boys from the best social clubs in 
the city are going to the fight. Ofcourse they are shy 
about having their names used. I can tell you this for 
a fact, most of them are going because they have learned 
that Mr. Fox has put up his money to have a square fight. 
The trouble of late years has been that responsible -men 
would not touch fighters andso when a man like the 
proprietor of the GazetTx steps forward he inspires con- 
fidence in all quarters.” 

Mr. Fox’s numerous and valuable business interests 
prevented him from leaving the city. Having full con- 
fidence in the honesty and mettle of Ryan, his represen 
tative, Mr. Fox remained in New York. 

CinciInNaTl, Feb. 1.—A large delegation has left this 
city for New Orleans. Among those who have gone are 
Jake Ang, Dick Goodwin, Andy Gilligan, Con Leary, Jolin 
Sullivan, Arty Duffy, Mike Coughlin, W. J. Johnson, 
Steve Mead. 

Before leaving Dick Goodwin wanted to go on record 
as saying: 

“Paddy Ryan wi!l surely win. You see he has had ex- 
perience with his naked fists, while Sullivan has never 
fought without the gloves. I don't think that Ryan’s 
rupture will hurt him, for it did not when he fought with 
Goss. Then again Ryan is a better wrestler than Sulli- 
van.” 

The last delegation to leave here consisted of John Mus- 
ray, Abe Johnson, Dick Rivers, Joe Marrion, Eph Hol- 
land, Peter Webb, Ed Abrahams, John Carson, Mike Mc- 
Carty, Ernest Balz and Tim Crehan. 

Ba.timoreE, Feb. 1.—The match between Ryan and Sul- 
livan has excited the liveliest interest here. At George 
Cassidy’s and Captain ‘Joe Emerick’s places, on Balti- 
more street, crowds have been present nightly investing 
their money on the pugilists. Many Baltimoreans !eft 
early for New Orleans. Among the number were Dan 
Collier, Pat McLaughlin (the man of whom it has been 
said that when he frowns there is war in Europe, and 
when he smniles the crowned heads are happy), Geurge 
Cassidy, Al Fulton, Joe Emerick, Barney Emerick, 
Tommy Boylan, several meinbers of the Wednesday 
Club, John R. Albaugh, Ned Davis. Pete Kirke, Dan 
Anderson, Billy Morris, ex-Chief of Police Krow and 
Billy Thompson. 

At the depot Dan Collier said to your correspondent: 

“Prize fighting hasn’t amounted to much in this coun- 
try for some time past. I’m glad to see a man like the 
owner of the PoLice GAZETTE step to the front and work 
as he has to bring about an honest meeting between Ryan 
and Sullivan. In the days of the Marquis of Waterford 
the best men in England were admirers of the manly art. 
Members of Parliament often stood by the ring side. The 
consequence was that when reputable men took an in- 
terest i. pugilism, pugilists met and fought and won on 
their inerits. I’d like to see the same thing done now. 
Whatever result may follow the meeting of Ryan and 
Sullivan, it will be conceded that Mr. Fox did his utmost 
to bring about an honest, up and up contest.” 

From Chicago there left forthe fight the following 
named sportsmen: Wm. Emmett, Mike McDonald, Chas. 
E. Davies, Jerry Dunn, Harry Ashly, Tom Nichols, Cap- 
tain Dawson, George Nichols, Andy Martin, Jim Keese, 
“Red” Martin, Mike Milligan, Andy Kirke, Robert Peters, 
Mat Dugan, Dick Carson. 

From Buffalo: Dean Wilson, Jacob Geib, James 
O’Donnell, James Carney, Patrick Lyons, Dan McGuire. 

From Pittsburg: Johnny Newell, George Tann, Chris 
Harrison, P. O’ilara. 

From Philadelphia: Johnny Clark, Squire McMullen, 
Arthur Chambers, Charley Yale,“Ted’” McDonal!d,"Sport”’ 
Hayes, Dick Edwards, James Paterson, Geo. Zeiss, A. R. 
Johnson, and about twenty others. 

From Washington: George Manz, Con Lynch, ' George 
Holmes, Jack White, the Jones Brothers, *Taff’ Kiernan, 
Pete Meagher. 

From Richmond: Captain Putnam, A B. Dresbury, A! 
Powel! James Ford. 

From Norfolk, Va.: Jimmy Jones, Mike Ryan, W. J. 
Kelly. 

From Boston, James Keenan, James J. Bagley. John 
Stewart, Dave Blanchard, Tbos. Early, James Stevenson, 
Horace Jordan, Dan Burke, Billy Peters, Arthur 


/ 


| Nicholson. 


From Albany: Johnny Burke, Jack King, Dick Vast. 
Captain Murphy, Pug Farley, Bene Jobnson,Joe McCor- 
mack, Billy Thompson, Patrick Quinn, Peter Van Ans 
dale, Joseph Dinsmord. 

From Sing Sing, (the village): Con Dailey, Peter Kee- 
nan, John Giberey. Jimmy Davis, Billy Ressygne, Henry 
Schute, George A. Bell. 

From San Francisco: Jim Maddcn, Joe Doyle, Robert 
Mack, Capt. Maguire, Dan Connell, Joseph Burns, Robert 
Kelly, Billy Walker, Mose Richards. 

The railroad officials on duty at Jersey City informed 
the Gazette representative that the excursionists from 


| New York were the best behaved and most respectable 


| Well: the cry is sUlUl they cow There are Putow Shen i sporting men who ever left New York. 
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~ CORRESPONDENCE, 


PORTRAITS OF THE GLADIATORS, 


For 5 cents apiece, the two for 10 cents, we uill mail from this 
office portraits of the Potice GAZETTE’s champion, Paddy 
Ryan, of Troy, and of John L. Sullivan,, cach ona 
«purate sheet. with his colors. These two engravings are the only 
authentic portraits of the warriors ot. They are catculated for 
‘raming and are the very finest works of art ever offered for ten 
times the price. No sporting collection is complete without them. 

: ,RICHARD K. FOX, Fublisher, 
183 William Street, N. Y. 


SPORTING, 


p J. Hogan City.—Write to the lady; we do not know 
her age 

M W. Buffalo. N Y.—Tom Sayers died Nov. 11. 1865, 
aved 39 years. 

J. M., Troy, N. ¥.—Wm. H. has been purchased by New- 
purg, N. ¥.. parties for $10,000. 


H.C. Cuarx, Troy,N. ¥.—Tom King and John C. Heenan 
only fought once in the prize ring. 


M. W.. Buffalo. N. ¥.—1. Pierre Loriliard. 2. Chas. 
Reed's Thora won the sum of $15,250 last season. 


Ww W., Boston, Mass.—James R Keene has 9 and Pierre 
Lorillard 49 entries for the spring handicaps in England. 


J. S., Leavenworth, Kansas.—John C. Heenan and Tom 
King fought in England Dec. 10, 1863, the latter winning 
in 24 rounds in 35m. 


B. J..Norfolk,Va.—1 Send for the “Life of Paddy Ryan,” 
now ready. 2. We do not know the physical proportions 
of the two pugilists. 


Pp. S., Kansas City —Jim Dunne of Brooklyn and Bill 
Davis fought on May 16, 1865, in Canada. Dunne won in 
43 rounds, lasting 1h. 6m. 


D. W., Rochester, N. Y.—1. Falsetto won the Travers 
stakes at Saratoga, N..Y.,on July 19, i879 2. The dis- 
tance is 1 3-4miles. 3. Falsetto’s time was 3:09 1-2. 


W. M. S., Louisville, Ky.—1. No. 2. Pierre Lorillard’s 
entries for the Lincolnshire handicap to be run on March 
22 in England are Iroquois, Aranza, Mistake and Nereid. 


GeorGIE, Baltimore, Md.—1. Rowel! covered 146 1-7 
milesin 24h. 2. The Hanlan-Boyd race will take place 
April 3 on the Tyne and will be for $5,000, or $2,500 a 
side. : 

W.C., Port Jervis, N Y¥.—1. No. 2. Send fcr the 
“Life of Paddy Ryan.” 3. George Hazael’s, the English 
pedestrian, best time running for 100m. is 15 hours: 36in. 
51 seconds. 

J. W., Cincinnati, O.—Blower Brown’s, the English pe- 
destrian’s best record for six-day go-as-you-please is 553m. 
and 170yds., made in the contest for the English Astley 
Be!t, in Eng., Feb. 16, 1880. 


LionEL, Buffalo, N. Y.—All pugilists who aspire to bat- 
tle for the middle-weight championship must not exceed 
154ibs. in weight. All pvgilists over 154Ibs. come under 
the class of heavy-weights. 


G. S., Rochester, N. Y.—1. Silvio, winner of the Derby 
in 1877, was sold to a French nobleman for $35,000 and 
not Pierre Lorillard. 2. The value of the Cesar: wich 
stakes. won by Foxhall was $6,435. 

M. W. S. Jackson, Tenn.—1. No. 2. Barney Aaron never 
fought Billy Edwards. 3. Ned O’Baldwit, the great Irish 
giant, stood 6ft. 5 1-2in. in height and weighed, untrained, 
284ibs.; trained ic condition 198lbs. 


8. B., Nashville. Tenn.—1l. Yes. 2. Send fur “Cham- 
pions vf the American Prize Ring.” 3. Gerald is by 
imp. Saxon out of the Girl of the Perivd, she by Virgil 
out of Nannie Butler by Lexington. 


Mapison Fincu, Knoxville, lowa.—It would cccupy tou 
much space to publish all of Tom Sayers’ battles. Send 
for the “Champions of the English and American Prize 
Ring,” published by Richard K. Fox. 


H. M., Buffalo, N. ¥.—1. The distance of the Derby 
course at Epsom, Eng.,is one mile and a half. 2. The Two 
Thousand Guinea course is lm. and 17yds. 3. It would 
take up more space than we could spare. 


H.S. W., Algiers, La.—l. Yankee Sullivan was born 
at Bandon near Cork, Ireland,April 12,1813. He defeat- 
ed Vince Hammond, Tom Secor, Prof. Ball and Bob Caunt 


and was beaten by Tom Hyer and John Morrissey in 
this country. 








MISCELLANEOUS. 


| ba rtant to Advertisers. 

Owing to the large and constantly increasing circu- 
lation of the YOLICE GAZETTE, our rates for advertise- 
Ments after January 1, 1882, will be 75c. per line, net. 


(Canada Fur Store—E. Morris & Co. 

Bex to notify the Ladies and Madames of New York 
that tay will find at No. 30 East Fourteenth Street, a full 
assortMhent of Seal and Otter Sacques and Dolmans, Fur 
lined sarients in Squirrel, Ermine, etc. Capes, Muis, 
Gauntlets, Childrens’ Furs, Coachmans’ Capes and Fur 
triminings in all its varieties. which for workinanship and 
finish are unsurpassed in the city. 

Repairing, altering and re-dyeing sacques equal to new. 

ts warranted as represented, 


‘ 


¥ 
adies only think, we will send 1 doz 
Kiclezant fringed table Napkins; 1 Autograph Album: 
10) Album verses; 5 papers assorted Needles; 1 Specie 
Purse, anda large Tlustrated Family Story Paper three 
Montiis, post paid, to any one who will cut this out and 
return to us with 44 cents. This appears but once. 
MISCELLANY PUBLISHING Co., Boston, Mass. 


lorida and Georgia.—For informatio 
F about these States read the SAVANNaH MORNING N Ews. 
"eekly (nammoth 8 page sheet) $2 a year; Daily $10 a 
year. The best papersin the South. mples copies five 
cents. Address, . J. H. Estitt, Savannah, Ga. 


ynch’s Diamond Store, 925 Broadwa 
L hear 21st Street. The largest and finest assortment 
of Diamond Ear-rings, Crosses, Studs, Rings, Pink Pearls, 
at's Eves, Jewelry, Silverware, &c., at prices 25 per cent. 
‘Ower than any other house. © Send for Catalogue. 


udge for Yourself—If you wish to 
.cture of your future husband or wife, with name 











B. MENDELSON. 


— 


E. Morris, 
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JUST OUT! 
The Monarch of all Sporting Works! 


THE HISTORY OF THE PRIZE RING 


With lives of Paddy Ryan, the Champion of the World,- 


and John L. Sullivan. Biographies and records of the 
famous fistic heroes, to which is added a compieve chron. 
ological history of all the championship and other fights 
in America. With many portraits and illustrations never 
before published. By mail, 30 cents. 


RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
183 William street, New York. 








Potice Gazette Series oF Famous Criminats, No. 5. 


THE ASSASSIN’S DOOM ; 
A SEQUEL TO. GUITEAU’S CRIME. 


Full Aistory of the Jail Life, Trial and Sen- 
tence of Charles J. Guiteau. 





The events and incidents of a most extraordinary 
crime, illustrated and described with pen and pencil, to- 
ate with many fascinating private facts of the mur- 

erer’s career and portraits of all the chief actors in our 
National tragedy. Over 5) illustrations. By maii 30c. 


RICHARD K. FOX, Pablisher, 
183 William Street, New York. 


‘FAIR BUT FRAIL. | 


FOLLY’S QUEENS; 


Women Whose Loves’ Have Ruled the World. 
BY JULIE DE MORTE MAR. 











The sirens of history from Nel! = to the Princess 
Dolgourouki, including vivid sketches of the careers, 
with numerous hitherto secret particulars of Ada Isaacs 
Menken, Lola Montez, Cora Pearl, “Grand Duchesse” 
Schneider, Sarah Bernhardt and others. With portraits 
and many illustrations. By mail, 3Uc. ? 
RICHARD K. FUX, Publisher, 


183 William street, New York. 


NOW READY! DONT MISS IT? 
Pouice GazEtTre Series of Famous CRIMINALS No. 4. 


ESPOSITO THE BANDIT; 
._ The Monarchs of the Mountains. 


Lives and adventures of the most famous brigands of 
Europe and America. With 25. superb illustrations, 
Histories of the bandits of Italy, Greece, Turkey, India, 
Mexico, California, Texas, etc., etc. A romance of facts. 
By mail 30c. 

RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 


183 William Street, N. Y. 


BRASP RENTS 














New ogy to Advertisers. 2 : 
wine to the large and constantly iucreasing circu- 
lation of the Poxice GazErTE, our rates for advertise- 
ments after January 1, 1882, wi!l be 75c. per line, net. | 
Geoshegan’s New Summer Garden. Free 
and Easy. No. 105 Bowery. A great show every night. 
Boxing.Wrestling,Singing,etc. Ales,Wines, Liquors and Se- 
ars. Admission Free. The Old House at Home, 105 Bowery 
ew York City. Thelargést Hall in America to let for 
sparring exhibitions, wrestling matches, etc. [It is well 
ventilated and the best and only hallin the world that 
has three 24foot — with ropes and stakes. The 
hall willseat seven hundred persons. Parties desiring to 
engage the hall will apply to Owney Geoghegan.proprietor. 
The Three Large Halls will seat One Thousand Five Hun- 
dred Spectators. Since the great battle between Jack 
Langan and Tom Spring, in England, there has never been 
such a Large Boxing Hall, ora place where Glove Fights 
have been fought, as those now erected at the “‘Old House 
at Home.” The three 24-foot rings are fac-simile to those 
in the Old Four Courts, in England, where Old Hum- 
phries and Mendoza fought years ago. Owney Geoghe- 
aw ha!ls are the largest boxing rooms in the World. 
ictures that cannot be counted hang from the walls, 
representing the heroes of the pugilistic and wrestling 
world. On one side of the hall hangsthe picture of the 
ones great Yankee Sullivan, opposite is Tom Hyer, who 
fought and whipped Sullivan in 1849, in a match for $10,- 
000; on the other side is the only oil painting in the world 
of Jack Randall and Dan Donelly, the Irish champions; 
nearly opposite stands Chris Lily, who killed Tom McCoy 
in the prize ring. The only picture in the World of 
Charley Lynch, who killed Andy Kelly at the Palisades 
hangs amon: the thousand sporting p ctures at the “Old 
House at Home.” There is not another Sporting House 
and Picture Gallery in the World like Owney Geoghegan’s. 
Owney Geoghegan will be director’ of gmusements. Ad- 
mission FREE to the three large halls. Ownzy Gzocux- 
GaN, Director of Amusements. 


McGleory’s Variety and Dancing Hall, 158 
and 160 Hester st., near Bowery, is open every night. 














It is one of the liveliest resorts in Gotham to witness a 
night’s fun and the admission is free. The large hall has 
been thoroughly refitted and now presents one of the 


finest Dancing and variety hallsin New York. Great at- 
tractions are offered every night. There is a dancing 
space of five thousand feet. Every night Gaetano Di 
Militia Grand Orchestra furnishes the music and every 
Sunday night there is the Great Jewish Ball. 


Hy Hill’s Sporting Gentleman’s The- 
_h atre, 26 East Houston st. Established 1854. Grand 
variety sporting programme Nightly resort of all the 
champions. There will be a Grand Saered Concert 
every Sunday night. : Harry Hill’s Resort is the rendez. 
vous of all the champions. Strangers who come to New 
York should not fail to witness the sporting events that 
take place nightly. and Harry Hill’s Female Boxers and 
Show, at 26 East Houston street. 


T['Re Old Wcoden Rocker ‘ 
Street and Hamilton Avenue, Brookiyn, Johuny Bo- 
hanna, Proprietor. Don’t fail to call at tne new and ele- 
gantly fitted-up sample room which is the Sportingmnen’s 
retreat. Remember the Old Wooden Rocker is at the cor- 
ner of Court Street and’ Hamilton Avenue. Greenwood 
cars pass the dour. _The best Wines, Liquors, and Segars 
furnished at regular market prices. 








corner of Court 





m. F. McCoy & La Brie, importers of 

|} Wines and Segars, and dealers in *Kentucky Bourbon 
Whisky, 90and 91 South st., opposite Fulton Ferry, N. Y. 
Established 1817. Wm. F. McCoy, in conjanction with A. 
R. Samuels and Thos. Rourke, was the donor of the United 
States Championshi 


ates aoe z ~ Bel Fpnohot Won af Madison f uare 

nd date of marriage. give your age, color of eyes and arden. e McCoy, uels an ourke Belt cost 
hair and send:35 . y $1,000. It was made by Tiffany & Co, It is the most 
et b0x 83.:F atten eee oN of Hc. postage stamps to W. | Valuable Belt yet offered in any six-day contest. 





(7°°rge Hazael, “Champion Rest,” 274 
“rand Street, Brooklyn, E. D. Bass’ English Ale 


and G 


" ‘inness’ Stout on Draught. 


Policemen, Firemen, Letter Carriers, all 
Sg /Tominent pedestrians, prize fighters and sport- 





: ire Wearing shoes made by Beneke Bros., the Po 
é “ETTo’s shoemuakers, 201 Cana! st.. cor. Mulberry. 
Hes to Win at Cards, Dice, &. A Sure 
Daw Guz Sent free to any one. Address, E. F. Suy 
¥ 67 Nassau Street, New York City. 
es >» Os 2 * ee Bs 
*” '© $20 per day at home. Samples worth 
‘. Address Stinson & Co., Portiand, Maine. 

S66 a’ Week i 


wht free 


n yourowntcwn. Terms and 


Sit a week. €12 a day at home easily 
~ Vost'y ontfitfree. Tkur & Co..Augusta, Me. | 
ol) “legant Genuine Chromo Cards, no 


4uke, With name 10c. Svow & Co., Meriden..Ct { Jimmy Patterson Proprietor 





1. HALLETT & Co., Portland Maine. | 


i 


! 
| 


att Grace’s New Sporti Saloon.—Don’t 

forget to call at the sporting sample room, 56 Bleeck- 

er street, near Crosby street. It is Matt Grace’s, the 

ex-champion wrestler and noted sporting man’s new 

saloon. Every accommodation and the best of liquors and 
segars. 





i= Coyne, ex-champion pugilist of the 
wor!d, now proprietor of the Punch Bowl, Penusyl- 
vania avenue, and The Office, corner of Hamilton and 
Columbia streets, Newark, N. J. 








The William H. Borst Restaurant and 

Ber, 34 Murray Street, corner of Church. Finest 
Brands of Imported Liquors and Segars. The Choicest 
of Liquors Bottled for Family Use. 


r\he Great Pedestrian Shoe Maker. Come 
_ and see Houlihan, 134 Bowery, near Spring. He has 














| 


' 


| 


| Langrange St., Boston. 


| 


on exhibition all the ie jpn ered shoes worn in the great 


go-as vou please and heel-and-toe races. 


sori he Old Basket,” at the corner of Twenty= 
Second st. and Seventh ave vervluing first-class. 


~~ 


MEDICAL. 


[portent to Advertisers... 

_ Owing to the large and constantly increasing circu. 
lation of the Potice Gazette. our rates for advertise- 
ments after January 1, 1882, will be 75c. per line. net. 


[xccommended by the Faculty. 
TARRANT’S COMPOUND EXTRACT 


of 
CUBEBS AND COPAIBA. 














{ 
This compound is superior to any preparation hitherto | 


invented, combining in a very highly concentrated state 
the medical properties of the Cubebs and Copaiba. One 
recommendation this preparation enjoys over all others 18 
its neat, portable form, put up in pots; the mode in which 
it may be taken is both pleasant and convenient, being in 
the form of a paste, tasteless, and does not impair the 
digestion. 

Price $1. Prepared only by 

TARRANT & COMPANY, 
Drugzists and Chemists, 
_.. 278 and 280 Greenwich Street, New York. 
For sale by all Druggists. 


Cabebs and Copaiba superseded. 





DOCUTA 
CAPSULETS. 


The quickest, safest and surest remedy for diseases of 


the Urinary Organs. Recent or Chronic. Certain cure 


in seven days if taken according to directions. At all 


Drug Stores or by mail, 75 cents per box, large box $1.50. 


SEND STAMPED ENVELOPE FOR CIRCULAR. 


Dunpas Dick & Co., Manufacturing Chemists, 114 White 
Street, New York. 


~ 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


trie’s Face Powder. 
IN THREE SHADES, WHITE, FLESH, AND PINK. 

SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS, 25:-CENTS PER LARGE BOX. 

READ DR. ENDEMANN’S PROFESSIONAL ENDORSEMENT BELOW: 
New Yor, Sept. Ist, 1881. 

pho — PETRIE, Jr., 110 Reade St., New York. 

r vr. 

IT have examined the sample of Perrir’s Face Powpsr 

sent by you, and have found it to be perfectly free from 
any poisonous substance or such which can be considered 





injurious to health. The mass is homogenéous and : 
able 


ars to be a natural silicate reduced Lod impalp 
ne powder. A-box of the same Face Powder bought 
at a New York druggists, was found on examination to 
be identical with the material sent by you. 
Respectfully yours, : 
DR. H. ENDEMANN, 
Analytical and oa Chennist, 
ee. : "33 Nassau Street 
Sent free on receipt of price. Postage Stamps taken. 
OHN Petrik, Jr., Proprietor, 
110 Reade Street, New York. 


American Star Soft Ca psules. 


‘ 


Cheapest, quickest) surest. best, and most rellable Soft 


Capsules. Genuine only in Metallic boxes, Star stamped on 


cover, With blue wrapper with Star with Monogram. 


Book on approved treatinent sent free 
VICTOR E. MAUGER & PETRIE, 
110 Reade St. N.Y. 
(audichaud’s Extract of Sandal Wood. 





"A Quick and safe remedy. 


The wonderful virtues of Sandal Wood in all diseases of 
the Urinary Organs (recent, or long standing), 4s now fully 
recognized by the entire Medical Faculty. - Dr. Gaudi- 
chaud’s Compound Extract of Sandal Wood is offered as 
the Highest Stg@dard for Purity and its Superiority is 
fully endorsed by very eminent Physicians. Price $1.00 
Sold by. Druggists every where. ee : 


“. Positive Cure Without Medicines. 
ALLAN’S SOLUBLE MEDICATED BOUGIES. 
Patented October 16, 1876. One box 
No. 1 will cure any case in four days or less. 
No. 2 will cure the most obstinate case, no matter of how 


lon 6 ; 

No nauseous doses of cubebs, copaiba, or oil of sandal- 
wood, that are certain to produce dyspepsia by destroying 
the coating of the stomach. 

‘ Len $1.50. Sold by all druggists, or mailed on receipt 
oO ice. : 

Yor further pet iaetars send for circular. 

P. O. Box 1583. ‘J.C. ALLAN Co., 83 John 8t.,N. Y. 
Card to all suffe from errors and in- 
discretions of youth, nervous weakness, early decay, 

loas of manhood, etc. I willsend a receipt that will cure 
yOu, FREE OF CHARGE. Thisgreatremedy was discovered 
by a missionary in South America. Send self-addressed 
envelope to Rev. Josreu T. Inman, Station D, New York. 
tartling Discovery! Lost Manhood Re- 
stored. A victim of youthful imprudence causing Pre- 
mature Decay, Nervous Debility. Lost Manhood,etc. having 
tried in vain every known remedy, has discovered a 
simple self-cure which he will send Free tw his feilow- 
sufferers. Address J. H. Reeves, 43 Chatham St., N. Y. 


A Cure Guaremiced—A Bottle of Dr. 
Fuller’s Pocket Injection with Syringe combined 
will cure the worst case without capsules or nauseous 
medicines. Asure cure. Sold by ruggists; price $l. 
Depot, 429 Canal st., New York City. , . , 


D": Fuller's Youthful Vigor ‘Pills. For 
lost- manhood, impotence and fervous debility; $2 
sent by matl.. Dr. FuLcuer, 429 Canal st., N. Y. 
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‘eidlitine Seidlitz Powders are as pleasant 
as ~emonade, 5cents each. Atall Drug Stores. 
SPORTING. 





D Keller, 24 John Street, N. Y., 
° Between Nassau and Broadway. 


PRACTICAL JEWELER. 
Medals of all Descriptions made for Rowing, Sparring, 


Athletic Clubs, etc at a reasonab e. ason 
Emblems manufactured in Artistic Style. <A discount 
made to clubs and guods sent to any part of the world. 


D. Keller is the designer and manufacturer of all the 
Pouice Gazgrte Champion Gold Medals for Boxing, Club 
owinging. and Collar-and Elbow wrestling. These trophies 
dispiay the wonderful skill of the jeweiler’s art and are 
unique in design. 


He Quarters for 
ALL SPORTING 








GOODS. 


194 Page lilustrated Catalogue on receipt of two three- 
cent stamps. 
Address, 
PECK & SNYDER, 
124 & 126 Nassau St.. New York. 
[Re Greatest Sporting House in New Eng- 
. land States, and the largest sporting picture gallery 
in America is Tom Early’s famous sporting house, No. 14 
Don't fail to call as it is the 
rendezvous of all the leading sporting men visiting 
America. Best Wines, Liquors and Segars, and billiard 
tables in capital condition. sear 
"T'he leadin Sporting House of the Pacific 
Coast is hept by Patsy Hovan Sporting matters of all 
Kinds attended to. Matches mace, articles of agreement 
drawp up, etc., ete. Sparring and = singing nightly. 
a Patsy Hocay, Proprictor. 
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DOOM. 
Full history of the jail life, trial and sentence of 
J. Guiteau. ith more than 50 i!lustrations. 
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4 Merwe MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM. 
A full exposure of its secret practices and hidden 
crimes. By an Apostle’s Wife. By mail 30c 


G AU’Ss CRIME! 

The ) history of the assassination of President 
James A. Garfield, with complete secret bicgraphy of the 
al With more than 50 superb illustrations. 
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EUROPE AND AMERICA. 

complete k of the kind ever published. Fully illus- 
trated. By mail. 30c. 
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Portraits of the men he met in the arena. By mail. --B0c. 


3 QScRETS OF THE TOMBS, A romantic his- 
tory of the most famous prison in America, with 
By mail 30¢ 








Avengi Ireland’ 
the well” | known journalist, 
illustrated. By mail... .30c. 
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TLLY LeROY, THE LOR ADO ANe 
B IT. The romantic istory, oF the King of Aadatioan 


Highwaymen. with more than superb illustrations. 
Every incident a thrilling fact! By mail 30c 
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GECRETS OF THE STAGE. 

mysteries of the world behind the scenes unveiled. 
The most aos ng work of the kind ever published, 
with 24 matchless illustrations. By mail.............. 80c. 
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York’ Doings by Gaslight. The best and cheapest 
ever published; 190,000" copies already sold. By mail, 30c 
‘(HE SLANG DICTIONARY of New. 
T London and eng Containsa aif and weiner et 
of all the hrases by gambiers, chieves and the 
sporting ternity. By mail....... Se eaMey iekaec ct e's sg BOC, 
YSTERIES OF NEW, ¥ - Light shed 
M _on the dark side of the Ae he nie fasci- 
nating work of the year. With many illustrations. 
By Wall. o5 560d Re veetereescente Sea bsians SPO te 30c. 
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L Champion arsmap. Giv accounts of ra 
and Laycock’s lives; with Portraits of Courtney, Trickett, 
ge ae and other well-known rowers.. 

y mail. 


NEY ISLAND FROLAICS. ._. ' 
Cat ew AN vag Gees Jolly Boye enjoy them- 
selves by the sea. A splendid book. ful! o lively sensa 
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tions, with 90 superb illustrations tists. 
Nothing like it ever published. By mally. tne tT aoe. 





YORK BY DAY AND NIGHT. 
‘ e ceenes and x incidents in‘ the Great 
etropolis. A continuation of the “Glimpses of Gotham,” 
with 16 new and bat gem illustrations. A magnificent 
panorama of New York, with pen and pencil. By mail..30c 


FTP rye enone, 
No. e of John Morrissey, with full biography, 
reco f Aghts and of those he fought. A fascinating 


rd 
one.of the most remarkable careers known 
with 24 superb illustrations and portraits. By mail..30c. 


GHT FAVORITES. 

The dsomest book in America. Contains 4 large 
Portraits of all the prominent American and European 
actrees in stage costume. Each portrait is worth more 

an the price of the By mail 35c. 











CHAMPIONS OF THE ‘AMERICAN PRIZE 
RING. Con hs of all the heavy- 
weight champions of Amerita, with account of their ede. 


The only book of its kind ever published ih America. 
Orders should be forwarded at once. By mail.... .35c. 


[se AMERICAN ATHLETE, 
A treatise onthe rules of training for all athletic 
contests, with portraits and sketches of famous athletes. 
their experiences und the notable contests in which 
ave taken part. By mail 30c 


CE GAZETTE ANNUAL. 

A Magazine of the Wit. Humor and Sensations of 
Real Life und the Staze. More than Twenty. Stories b 
the best Sensational Writers of the day. Over 50 super 
illustrations. By mail................ceccececeeeeeeecees 0c. 


TH OUTLAW BROTHERS: Frank and 
JESSE JAMES. The career of these daring highway- 
men, whose cruel murders.and many crimes have made— 
the mere mention of their names a terror to law-abid- 
ing citizens, isfull of romance. Superbly illustrated with 

rtraits and Ppirty splendid engravings made by the 

rset artists on the : BOY SOMAG 5s. cores cade vcck ss cas 0c. 


Tse HISTORY OF THE PRIZE RING, 
with lives of j Tee? Ryan, the champion ot the 
world, and John L. Sullivan. Biographies and records 
of the famous fistic heroes, to which is added a complete 
chronological eee” A of all the championship .and other 
fights in Ameria. With many portraits and illustrations 
never before published. By mail 30 


T 3 HEENAN AND SAYERS PRIZE 

FIGHT, a.arge and magnificent engraving, with KEY, 

will be mailed searey to any addregs on receipt of...25c. 
Both pictures are suitable for framing. 


S GAZETTE BINDERS 


PAarEst POLIC d on 
will be sent to an ress in the United’ States on 


receipt of $1.50. Each Binder will contain 4copies of the 
latest dates of the Poxice Gazette. Back numbers of the 
GazETTE can always oe. obtained by addressing the 
publisher. 
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4st MEN OF AMERICA. 





p4Bis BY GASLIGHT. 


All orders should be addressea to 
RICHARD K. FOX, Publisher, 
182 William street New York. 
The Trade supplied by The American News Company, 
New York News Company and Natjonal News Company 
New York, or aby of their brauches throughout the 


j Country. 
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MORMONISM’S OUSFRAGES AND CRIMES, 


ILLUSTRATED FROM . THE EXPERIENCES OF A WOMAN AMONG THE LATTER DAY DEVILS.-WIVES WHO ARE BUTCHERED, BODY AND SOUL, 
‘g : FOR “THE GOOD OF THE FAITH,” WHICH OUGHT TO BE SWEPT FROM THE EARTH. 





THE RYAN AND ‘SULLIVAN PRIZE FIGHT. 
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READY FOR THE BATTLE! 


THE LAST COURTESY OF THE GLADIATORS RYAN AND SULLIVAN IN THE RING—A HAND SHAKE THAT PRECEDED SOME OF THE HARDEST 
BLOWS ON RECORD. 
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“THE GREAT PRIZE. FGI. 


How the Gladiators Paddy Ryan and John 
L. Sullivan Came Together. 


Where the Boston Foy «ni the Trojan 
Won Their Renown. 





The great event is over at last! The long- 
talked-of fight for the championship of Amer- 
ica, between Paddy Ryan and John L. Sullivan, 
has come toa head, to the delight of an im-j| 
mense delegation of sports from all quarters 
ofthe Union. The prophets who have had a 
verification of their oracular predictions and 
those whose forecast has been belied through 
the stern arbitrament of battle bythe “manly | 
art,” are relatively at the extremes of popu- 
larity and obscurity. And yet to be asuccesse- 
ful prophet in thisevent was a matter of mere 
chance af:er all. for the two gladiators were 
such mighty ones and their brawny develop- | 
ment was 80 heightened that chance entered | 
greatly into the encounter. It wasa battle of 
giants, in which everything was on a prodig- 
ious scale. The men were the exemplars of ; 
physique—pertection in their athletic*prowess 
and their gameness—their training had been 
most skillful and their condition when set in 
the ring in battle array was perfection. The, 
event has been the talk of 
not only America but of 
England for at least half a 
year, and as the time for the 
battle drew near the interest 
became so intense that it 
brought to the surface all 
the old time sports, with their 
memories of the greut con- 
tests between Hyer and Sul- 
livan, Heenan and Morris- 
sey, Heenan and Sayers, and 
all the other big events of 
the prize ring away down the 
brightened retrospective of 
years long gone. 

How the Great (Affair 
Came ALoat. 

John L. Sul ivan bounded 
into the fighting arena un- 
heralded and unknown lesg 
than two years ago. He had 
been a base ball player and 
a famous athlete on that ex- 
hilarating fileld,when it grad- 
ually dawned upon him that 
he could hit a remarkably 
heavy blow with his fistand . 
that instead of making profit 
by hitting home runs on a 
be.se ball he couid do better 
by knocking men around a 
platform with boxing gloves. 

He tried this on and made a 
success of it—so great a suc- 
cess, indeed, that he had to 
offer a premium to even the 
heaviest fighting men to in- 
duce them to submit to his 
sledge-hammer blows. His - 
successes in this line “b8om 
ed” him ina month to the 
very forefront of pugilism. 
Hetried the best available 
talent with the gloves and 
boastfully offered a prize of 
$50 to any man who could 
stand against him with’ the 
gloves for four rounds ac- 
cording to the Marquis of 
Queensbury’s rules. He 
went across the continent 
and all around, east and 
west, north and south, but 
everywhere he went triumph 
perched on his banners. 

Naturally his bold and un- 
usual deff had the effect of 
stirring up the pugnacity of 
the fighting element all 
around, but more especially in New York. 
There the sporting element cast about for a 
big one to test the abilities of the new Goliah 
who had come from the camp of the Yankee 
Philistines down east todefy the children of 
Israol, et al. No better.man could be got at 
short notice for a scrap for small stakes than 
a burly longshoreman named John Flood,who 
had had some lively scrimmages in his time 
and who was thought to be a tough nut to 
erack. 

Sullivan and Flood were brought into, im- 
promptu collision, without any training, 
on a barge anchored in the Hudson river just 
above New York city—a fighting ground chos- 
en to prevent any surprise by the alert and 
daring police of the metropolis. Flood was no 
match for thestrong bey from Boston. That 
was apparent the moment they came together. 
The frst blow that Sullivan got in was landed 
plump onthe side of Flood’s jaw and com- 
pletely demoralized him. He was groggy and 
no good from that moment. In the expressive 
language of a bulging-eyed and very much 
astounded New York reporter who had never 
attended a prize fight before, “Sullivan hit 
Flood so hard inthe neck that it swelled his 
ankles,” and he could hardly stand after that 
and made only the feeblest show of fight 
during the succeeding two or three rounds. 
This rave agreater impetus’ to the Sullivan 





boom than ever and the Boston Philistines 
trumpeted ,the valor of their Goliah louder 


than ever. Which made the other camp feel 
sore and at Jast the trumpeting became so 


loud that it reached the ears of the puzgilistic | 


champion of America, Paddy Ryan, who had 
won his laurels in the roped arena against a 
redoubtable antagonist, Joe Goss. 
The Prvliminaries of the Match. 

Paddy soon founda backer in Richard K. 
Fox, proprietor of the New York Pouice 
GaZETTE, who agree’ to put up his share of 
the stakesina match to fight Sullivan for 


' $5.000 and the title of Champion of the World. 


Sullivan, who had nevér peen in the ring, 
wanted Rvan to make it a match for a smaller 
stake and to settle the matter with the gloves. 
This did not suit Paddy, whose stronghold was 
& square out-and-out fight with the bare 
knuckles. There was a great deal of prelimi- 
nary “chin music” over this point but finally 
the men came together and settled on a match. 
The first deposit was made and efter some 
more talk Harry Hill of New York was chosen 
stukeholder and the men went on their spar- 
ring tours east and west, showing up to the 
gratification of their hosts of friends and stir- 
ring up an enthusiasm that has been unpre- 
cedented for aquarter ofacentury. Then the 
training began andthe men were located at 
the training quartersin Mississippi, near the 
secretly selected fighting ground, which was 
to have been on the shore of the Gulf of Mex- 
ico. but legislative action towards lodging the 


FIGHTING COLORS OF PADDY RYAN, 


entire party—fighters, trainers and friends— 
in jail as criminals occasioned a stampede 
two weeks before thedate of the fight, their 
location in other quarters and the selection 
of a new battle ground where there ¢ould be 
no opposition. 

Ryan’s advantage over the young Bostonian 
was that he had been in the ring once and had 


made agame and successful fight against an | 


expert of the London ring, a redoubtable hero 
who had faced Tom Sayers, Jem Mace and the 
best of the English heavy-weight fighters. His 
friends and backer took into account the tre- 
mendous hitting power of his fresh young 
antagonist but thought that Paddy’s game- 
ness would pull him through all punishment, 
while the untested novice might not be able to 
bear the hard knocks ti.at the Troy giant 
would be sure to administer. The two cham- 
pions being exactly counterpoised in this 
manner by the speculative betting men, the 
wagers ran high at evens and immeuse sums 
of money were stuked all over the country. 
The western and southern men were espec- 
ially enthusiastic in the matterand many of 
them, acting only ontheir judgment as they 
appeared in their sparring exhibitions,staked 
their last dollar on that one of the champions 
who chanced to catch their fancy by his looks 
or methdéds. 

The fighters were early near the scene se- 
lected forthe battle, it being thought neces- 


sary by their trainersthat they should be ac- 


‘cise he received in playing base ball. 


‘of it. 


climated, for fear that at the l:st moment the 
brackish water of the Mississippi might have 
a deteriorating effect on either or both of 
them. Sothe pugs found themselves finely 
located among the blooming fields and orange 
groves of the South, Sullivan attended by Mad- 
den, and Ryan under the cureful handling of 
Roche, who had been his trainer for the battle 
with Goss. 
A Mixed Canvass for the Chances. 

Opinions throughout the country were wide- 
ly diverse and ths judgment of the men and 
their qualities were radical. either broadly 
prejudiced for or broadly prejudiced against. 
In summing up the records of the fighters a 
week before the fight a Southern sporting man 
who favored Sullivan put itin these terms: 

“One who has seen Sullivan and Ryan and 
who isagood judge says that Sullivan is a 
terrible hitter and quick asa cat, while Ryan 
is shoulder-bound and ruptured and although 
a powerful man his blows lo not reach the ob- 
ject struck at with all their force. This it is 
said is caused by abindingin the large mus- 
cles behind the shoulders. Take for instance 
a large and powerful draught horse. Although 
heis better muscled than a young mule he 
eannot kick half so hard asthe latter, simply 
| because his muscles necome stiffened by hard 
work, while the mulo’s are free and active. 
Such is the case exactly with Ryan and Sulli- 
van. While Ryan’s muscles are bound from 





THE “POLICE GAZETTE” CHAMPION. 


hard work, Sullivan's are free from the exer- 
In 
weight there is not much difference between 
the two. In height Ryan has a little the best 
He stands 6ft. lin. in height and 
weighs 190lbs. Sullivan stands 5ft. 10 inches 


‘inbeight and weighs when in fighting trim 


about 182lbs.’’ 

Oftheir records Ryan has perhaps the best, 
ifbest it may bo called. His ‘only real fight 
was that with Joo Goss, when the two 
fought 87 rounds in one hour and twenty- 
seven minutes, Ryan winning. Ryan wasever 
on the fight but he seemed to have hard luck 
always inthe attempt to geton amill. Once 
he challenged Johnny Dwyer. the Brooklyn 
heavy-weight, and Johnny said he was will- 
ing, and named $2,000 a side as the amount to 
be fought for. This suited Ryan. Before the 
forfeit money was posted, however, it was an- 
nounced that Dwyer and Joe Goss would have 
aset-to in Brooklyn. Ryan, anxious to see 
Dwyer handling his mawleys, accompanied 
Goss to the other side but the assault at arms 
never took place, owing to a financial misun- 
derstanding. 

Crossing the river to New York the night of 
the flaseo the Ryan party were attacked by a 
lot of roughs, who knocked Ryan down, kicked 

| him in the face and then plunged a knife into 
his body inthe vicinity of the kidneys. He 
was not permanentlv injured, however, and 
recovering he awaited the result of a battle 


that had during his confinement been arran.-. 
ed between Dwyer and Jimmy Elliott. Dwy:; 
won this fight and Ryan immediately challen,. 
edhim. Dwyer in reply said he had quit t!,. 
business and in refusing to accept Ryan's 
challenge he was credi'ed with giving the !;,;. 
ter a hard rap with his tongue. Ryan hearing 
of this sought Dwyer out and finding him . 

,& well knownNew York sporting resort ¢.- 
manded an apology. Dwyer refused to apo}. 
gize anda rough-and-tumble fight ensued, in 
which both men were badly used up, althouc), 
quickly separated bythe bystanders. Even 
this occurrence, however, did not change 
Ryan’s course, and, stillanxious to enter tie 
ring, he issued a challenge offering to fight 
any man inthe world for the championshi;, 
and $1,000 aside. Both Goss and Elliott wer 
tempted to try their fiets on the Trojan and 
Goss being the liveliest of the two secured the 
match. Hemet Ryan on West Virginia sci! 
June 1, 1880. Aftereighty-seven rounds had 
been fought and both men terribly punished, 
Ryan with his right hand knocked Goss to his 
knees and ended the fight. 

The result of this contest made Ryan more 
pugnaciously inclined than ever, and he is- 
sued a challenge cffering to fight any man ip 
the world forany sum. John L. Sullivan, a 
Boston lad only 23 years of age, anda perfect 
specimen of manhood, about this time locmed 

,upasaboxer. He handled his good arms in a 
way that astonished the na- 
tives and knocked down ey- 
ery man who dared tace him 
with hard gloves. His name 
and reputation was heralded 
abroad and he was talked of 
in fighting circles as just the 
man to accommodate the 
Trojan giant. 

Ryan was eager to meet 
the new candidate for pugil- 
istic honors and Sullivan be- 
ing ready to accept any fair 
invitation a meeting was ar- 
ranged and a financial dis- 
cussion commenced. Mike 
McDonald, the Chieago gam- 
bler. appeared as €ullivan’s 
backer and Richard K. Fox, 
of New York,aranounced him- 
self ready to stand by Ryan 
for any amount. Five thou- 
sand dollars a side was the 
sum numeé and to show that 
Ryan meant business Mr. 
Fox depvsited $1,000 with 
Harry Hill, the New’ York 
sport, requesting Sullivan’s 
friend to “over it. McDon- 
ald refused to have Hill for 
stakeholder and would not 
put up any money. 

Billy Madden, Sullivan’s 
trainer, getting disgusted at 
the bickerings which follow- 
ed determined to back Sulli- 
vi: himself and posted $500, 
ug.eeingto mateh his man 
against Ryan for $2,500 a 
side. The proposition was 
accepted, Feb. 7 named as 
the day for the fight and the 
battle ground to be within 
one hundred miles of New 
Orleans. Owing tothe pas- 
sage Of the billin the Miss- 
issippi legislature tke loca- 
tion of the fight may now be 
ehanged, but notwithstand- 
ing the stringency of the 
laws there are plenty of 
points along the river near 
New Orleans where the two 
could battle the life cut of 
each other before the au- 
thorities could connect and 
put an end to the fun. 


The Pugilicts in Training. 


This sort of talk gave an 
impetus to betting and the new partisans of 
either man put out their money with the free- 
dom of sorting Southerners. Everything was 
progressing satisfactorily, the men were com- 
i fortably located at their training quarters and 
had got well down to their work when ‘he 
Mississippi legislature began hostilities 
against them by the introduction of an act 1 re- 
scribing severe penalties for prizé fighting in 
the State. The intent was evidently to ciich 
the pugilists napping and to cage them !0th 
before they vould say “Jack Robinson.” Bu‘ ‘he 
trainers got early word of the designs of (he 
legislative enemy and fled to New Orlean- 12 
a night and got new quarters the next da; °2 
the hospitable soil of Louisiana,where the | | - 
lic sentiment and legislative admiration [0° 
sport were of such intensity as to nt aly 
make the fighting men safe but to make ‘vil 
gladiatorial display a genuine popular f =" 
val. They weretreated most cordially in ‘he 
Crescent City. The big men. the merch: "ts. 
the politicians all came out nobly and “ve 
them a reception. Sullivan had given an ¢*- 
| hibition of his sparring points on his firs' #! 

rivul in town and had netted a clear $500. He 
had been the lion and the favorite unti) ‘2° 
more genial and companionable Ryan ad 
come on the scene and the sports had =:7° 
|himup. Then they veered around consic 
‘bly and Paddy was the favorite. When ‘he 
| knowing ones and the betting men of the 
| South sized the two men up they hugged 
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-somselves with delight. “There is fight in’ 
oth ofthem,” said they, “‘and no mistake. | 
They both mean what they say and that is 
.jsiness everytime. We’re going to enjoy. 


vail. Before the fight, Ryan, agreeably to his | Ryan’s is round, and keautifully rounded, too. 
promise, gave a sparring exhibition for the Going into details and starting at the lowest 
gratification of his new found Southern extremities, Ryan’s legs would seem to show 
friends, and was greeted enthusiastically by | strength, agility and endurance, all combined 


rie first square out-and-out fight for years.” , an overwhelming house. His appearanve and ' to the highest perfection. His hips were ab- 


fhe men had no time for social receptions, 
wever, for they had been driven out oftheir. 
--iiniug quarters two weeks before the fight 
». the very height oftheir work of prepara- 
on; so it was necessary that they shouid at 
.ee go out into the country away from the 
.yerting influences of the city and the troops 
‘friends they found there. Their trainers 
quickly got them outto their new quarters 
nd worked diligently to bring them into form 
. the successful accomplishment of the 
creat task that had been laid out for them. 
Then rumors started by some mysterious 
parties got into circulation in New Or‘eans. It 
yas sailin sporting circles that Mr. Fox, of 
the PoLics GAZETTE, was anxious to withdraw 
his stakes and had determined to break up the 
match. This was not regarded at first but 
it grew by constant repetition and put on an 
airof apparent authenticity through a letter 
which was received by Sullivan and purport- 
ing to have beensigned by Mr. Fox. This 
missive notified Sullivan that Mr. Fox intend- 
el to withdraw his sha:eof the stakes from 
tno hands of Harry Hill and further stated that 


— oS 


action clinched the favorable opinions pre- ' solutely splendid, despite the truss he wore. 
viously formed, and the excitement which was | Ryan’s chest it was noticeable, too, was en- 


already up to fever heat on the very eve of the | tirely free of flesh; every rib could be dis- 


fight, raged higher still. 

Every one agrees that nothing like this 
popular interest was ever before manifested 
in a pugilistic event, and it was accounted for 
by the Southerner’s admiration of human 
pluck, and his delight at the assurance that 
there was to be no crooked work in this much- 
talked-of affair, but on the contrary that it 
was to be out and out what its principals 
claimed, a manly test of pugilistic prowess. 
Among the sporting men who were prominent 
amid the great throng from all parts of the 
country, and who were jubilant over the 
happy state of affairs, were Harry Hill, Uncle 
Joe Elliott, Al Smith, Charles Kimpland, Chas. 
Johnson, Wm. H. Borst, Ned Mallahan, Chas. 
Davies, James Patterson, John Styles, James 
Dunne, Arthur Stanley, Richard Moore, Matt 
Grace, Ed Mathews, Thomas McCormack, 
Frank Stevenson, Peter Muldoon and Lew 
Corser, of New York; James Keenan, James 
J. Bagley, John Stewart, David Blanchard and 





in case he, Sullivan, won Mr. Fox would sue | 
him for his money. Sullivan tbought this! 
authentic, and approached 
Ryan on the subject. 

“Let me see the letter,” 
said Paddy. 

Sullivan showed it to him. 

“That's not Fox’s signa- ‘ 
ture,” said Ryan, indignant- 
ly, “and I'll bet a hundred 
dollars he never ‘vrote it, 
nor authorized anyono to 
write it.” 

‘here and then to make it 
straight Paddy telegraphed 
to Mr. Fox in New York, and 
received an immediate an- 
swer that the letter was a 
forgery, and that win or loso 
the monty would not be 
diverted from its purposes 
asa stake to be fought for 
and won or lost in a fair 
square manner. Moreover, 

Mr. Fox stated that h» had 
no intention of throwing 
any obstacle in the way of 
the fight, and that it was his 
desire to see it pushed to its 
end. This settled the matter 
and put a stop to all the wild 
rumors that were flyinz 
around. The pugilists went 
at their training more 
earnestly than ever, the bet- 
ting men laid out thoir 
money with unwonted free- 
dom, and the authorities, 
even, took a hand in, and 
gave every assurance that 
there would be no annoying 
interference with the pre- 
liminaries or the immediate 
routine. of the business in 
hand. Thus encouraged, the 
sports were radiant in an- 
ticipation of the great event, 
and the pugilists kept at 
their work without appre- 
hensions of untoward events 
from magisterial interfer- 
ence, which always impends 
when the little matinees of 
the pugilistic “fancy” take 
place inthe phlegmatic and 
less sportive North. 

Going to the Fight. 

For tw? or three weeks im- 
mediately preceding the day 
set for the fight. which was 
tho 7th of February, the 
“flush” sporting men were 
gravitating to New Orleans, andinhe time was 
occupied by those not so well “fixed” in rak- 
ing together sufficient money to carry them 
tothe sunny South. Noone whoadmired the 
ring was willing to miss an event of such pro- 
portions as this affair of Ryan and Suilivan 
had assumed. 

On Jan. 28, a special train from Jersey City 
carried out an immensethrong of New York 
sporting men including turfmen, bankers, 
brokers, merchants, several far ous lights of 
the ring, and the leaders of sport in various 
elds na the metropolis. Gotham was de- 
nieted of her fancy element almost entirely. 
‘That evening there came along a special train 
from the east which carried a tremendous 

rowd- of Boston men, merchants and sports 

f every shade, backers and admirers of Sul- 
-van. At the sarne time there started an- 

her spazial train from Troy, the old stamp- 

‘ ground of Paddy Ryan. There was a 

dy crowd of citizens of that famous fight- 

‘town which gave us not only Ryan but 

fore his time the sturdy Morrissey and 
‘nan, andall were enthusiastic admirers 
i staunch backers of Paddy. 
hen these reinforcements poured into New 
loins and began spending money and going 








Thom 1s Early, of Boston; Michael McDonald, 
Jerry Dunn and Charlies E. Davies,of Chicago; 


| tinctly seen and might be counted. The most 
' noticeable muscle in Sullivan’s arm is that 
which is mostly used in lifting. With Ryan, 
on the contrary, the hitting muscles made the 
best appearance, and thea it was observable 
that from the hips up to the shoulder there 
were no lumps on Ryan’s body, every single 
muscle being numerical. The hitting muscle, 
behind the shoulders to the right, lonked like 
bone, and the muscles of the forearm felt to 
the touch likeiron. It was not necessary to 
see aman who could make such an exhibit 
strike at anything. How he could hit might 
be taken for granted without making any dis- 
play of that kind. 

It was now dinnér time and that important 
meal was announced. An adjournment was 
madeto the great saloon of Walker’s Hotel, 
down stairs. 

*‘Well, Mr. Roche,” said the reporter. “have 
you got all the superfluous flesh off of Ryan?” 

“I guess you can answer that question pret- 


ty correctly, as you have just seen him. Only | 





I think when the fight comes off they will find 





COLORS OF JOHN L. SULLIVAN, THE BOSTON “STRONG BOY.” 


James Carney, Yatrick Lyons, Daniel Mc- 
Guire, James O’Donnell, Jacob Geib and Dean 
Wilson, of Buffalo, as well as the pugilists 
Billy Edwards, Barney Aaron, Ed McGlinchey, 
George Fulljames, Patsey Sheppard, Arthur 
Chumbers, Owney Geoghegan, Jack Turner, 
Dick Hollywood and Johnny Stack. 

The Police Gazette Champicn Visited. 

Two or three days before the fight a report- 
erand a physician, a lecturer on anatomy, 
visited Byan and passed an afternoon with 
him. He had just come in from his walk, had 
had his bath, and was being rubbed down in 
his bedroom. The professor of anatomy re- 
ported: 

The first thing that strikes one who has 
seen both men stripped is the greater sym- 
metry of outline in the figure of Ryan over 
that of Sullivan. Leaving all other considera- 


beauty of form, it did-not take a moment’s 
consideration to decide that Ryan was far the 
superior of the two. There were no incon- 


to fit his body and legs. He appeared to be 
| as nearly as possible a perfect specimen of a 
man. Each muscle of the body was in perfect 





their mild rackets and seeing the town and 


unison and order; no unsightly tumps ap- | 
sing fight and canvassing the prospects of peared anywhere. Sullivan’s figure, whatever | gets here. 
‘ir favorites the citv presented a holiday else may be said inits favor, is not a pretty; ever. from the other side, and they are very! 


tions out of the question and looking only for | 


deil of telk and blowing on the other side; 
and, if that could win, they would certainly 
be winners beyond ail manner of doubt. Out- 
side you may get their opinions by the bushel- 
ful, and all of them put together are not 
worth a row cf pins. Did Joe Goss tell you 
what he thought of Sullivan?” 

“Yes, sir; he said he thought Sullivan would 
finish up Ryan in thirty minutes.” 

“Well, he swore when he fought Ryan he 
(Goss) could clean Ryan out in twenty minutes, 
Why didn’t he dothat? The divil thank him 
for his opinions. We won’t go to him for 
them. Our man don’t require any bolstering. 
He ean get along without that.” 

“Have you seen Emmett, of Chicago? He 
said last evening on the public cars on his 
| way to Carrollton that he would bet any 
amount on Sullivan from $100 to $5,000.” 

“Well, there is another specimen of a talker, 
who sows his opinions on the public streets, 





and won’t go one inch further when called 


; Plank up.” 
| “Have you decided where the fight will 
come off ?” 

“No:and may not determine that until Kelly 
We have hada proposition, how- 


.ir, and acarnival atmosphere seemed to pre-; one. It may be described as flat, while that of | anxious trat we should let them h>lp us to 


he is not sick, anyhow. There is an immense | 


ee ee 


'make a selection, as if they supposed we were 


not capable of making that ourselves.” 

“T have some curiosity to know what plaze 
, would be entirely acceptable to them asa 

fighting ground. Do let us have it.” 

“Well, your race course, and it does look to 
me, in making the selection, that it is made 
with the view of keeping the fight from com- 
ing off. They know just as well as we do that 
if the fight comes off within the city limits the 
city authorities may—indeed, it has been said 
they will—take measures to ‘prevent it. Now, 
this don’t look as if they were very anxious 
for business. It would rather appear they 
were like the fellow who was almost dying to 
fight. and wanted somebody to prevent him. 
No, sir, we came here to fight, and will fight. 
and do not want any of that kind of nonsense. 
Outside of the city limits the city authorities 
cannot interfere, and you may be sure not the 
slightest chances that would make interfer- 
_ence even possible are wanted by us.” 

“Mr. Roche, Iam afraid you and I have set 
-@ very bad example to our young friends here 

and have been talking too much ourselves. I 
; would like to ask one more question and 

then I will be willing to ‘wind up.’ Mr. Ryan, 
_ what have you to say about the coming fight? 
‘As a principal actor it seems to me you might 
have something to say about it.” 

“Well, if you want it you shall have it. 
.I will mako a desperate ‘fight. I expect to be 
wénner; but, win or lose this 
fight will be my last.” 

Dinner over—and Ryan 
did certainly make a good, 
hearty meal, giving evidenco 
in that respect at least that 
it would appear he was in| 
the best of health—the party | 
went cut upon one of the 
galleries and here found xs- 
sembled quite a number of 
persons who had come to the 
hotel from the city for the 
purpose of tuking a peep at 
the great Trojan. It was cer- 
tainly a better looking crowd 
than that which the writer 
had seen attending one of 
the Sullivan levees on a very 
recentoccasion. Among the 
visitors was a very pretty 
lady, the leading actress in 
one of the dramatic com- 
panies, who had come out to 
West End with her husband 
for the sole purpose of hay- 
ing a talk with the great 
champion. The Trojan cer- 
tainly did not look like aman 
that could strike anything 
then, but deported himeelf 
with all the ease and gentle- 
manly bearing of the most 
perfect knight of the carpet. 
The Porice GazeETTE cham- 
pion did the honorsina style 
worthy of the State he hailed 
from. and astonished every- 
body by his easy grace and 
winning ways with the softer 
sex. 

“Bah!” said old John 
Roche, “Do you find any- 
thing wonderfulin that? Did 
you ever see an Irishman 
that didn’t have a tender 
spot in his heart for the 
ladies, and did you ever see 
one that couldn’t take as 
naturally to pleasing them 
as a duck takes to water?” 

“Well,” said Colonel Some- 
thing-or-other, a relie of 
ante-bellum wealth, “this is 
a progressive age. We live 
to see pugilists with private 
secretaries, business man- 
agers and stewards, holding 
levees with the graces and 

etiquette of Chesterfleld.” 

After a short promenade one of the actors 
who had accompanied the lady on the visit 
asked the Potice GaZETTE’s giant: 
| “What do you think is going to be the result 

of your meeting with Sullivan?” 
: “Oh, somebody’s going to be hurt—that’s 
' certain,” replied Ryan, with a bright twinkle 


| 








~ | of his gray eyes. 


; “And who do you think is going to win?” 
“Myself, of course. I knowSullivan is boast- 
ing that he will knock me out in three rounds. 
He may. There’s no telling; but Iam pretty 
‘eonfident he will not. If he does, however, 
you depend on it I'll be with him when it’s 
' done.” . 
| “How is your general condition?” 
| “Prime—much better than when I fought 
Goss. I was not well that day, but that fact 
_was kept a secret until after I had got away 
‘with my man.” 
| “Goss is very confident that Sullivan will 
‘ make short work with you.” 
“Oh, yes; but he boasted before his fight: 


gruities anywhere. Ryan’s legs appeared ns/uponto put his money up. I know he has with me that he was going to polish me offin 
if made to fit Ryan’s body and his arms mado! backed square down when called upon to twenty minutes. And did he do it? Not much. 


| That’s just about his value asa prophet.” 

| ‘And with these words Ryan dismissed his 

| guests with a bow, and gallantly doffing his 

hat to the Jadies of the prrty returned to the 

house to resume his work with his trainers. 
This one interview added immensely to his 

_ popularity and to the number of bis frieads, 
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JUST BEFORE THE BATTLE. 


SCENES IN NEW ORLEANS, AND INCIDENTS OF THE TRIP TO THE FIGHTING GROUND WHERE PADDY RYAN, THE “POLICE GAZETTE” 
CHAMPION, AND JOHN L. SULLIVAN MET. 
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IN THE RIVAL CAMPS. 
Gathering of Ryan’s and Sullivan’s 


Henchmen and How They Girded 
on Their Armor. 








A week before the fight the heavy stream of 
visitors began to pour into New Orleans, and 
all through that famous week the trains came 
in laden down with pilgrims to the Mecca of 
the “pugs.” The air of the Crescent City was 
thick with fight talk. The hotels were crowded 
with representatives from the “‘funcy” of the 
entire country, whose words of prophetic 
wisdom were eagerly dwelt upon by the inex- 
pert citizens. Business was impregnated with 
the spirit of pugilism. The general topic was 
fight, everywhere. Cotton speculators paused 
inthe midst of their haggling in the busy 
mart to give their views on the great event. 
The darkies rolling casks and bales on the 
levee, loafed in their work to hear the expatia- 
tions of some lounging negro of sporting pre- 
dilections on the qualities of the flghters, and 
many a wager was laid off-hand by the indo- 
lent sonsof Ham on the result of the contest. 
The authorities had the fighting fever, too— 
and had it bad. They had promised that there 
should be no interference; that everything 
should go smoothly and merrily according to 
the desires of the heroes who wantcd to get at 
each other in the ring. 
farther. They bet on tho result themselves, 
and warmly espoused the cause of cither sido, 
They attended the fight, and put all the move- 
ments of the pugilists under the fostering and 
protective charge of the potent officers of the 
law. New Orleans had eagerly adopted the 
match for the championship as a municipal 
holiday—as a big thing—and its citizens were 
determined that nothing should occur that 
might deteriorate its quality or defeat its 
intent. . 

The joy of, the sports who had paid their 
moneyto reach the seene knew no bounds 
when they found that everything was so sur- 
passinzly “‘Jovely,” and the abandon with 
which they threw thamselves into tho enjoy- 
ments of the great city of the South wasa 
caution to even the toughest rounders and 
the workers of the liveliest ‘“‘rackets” of that 
peculiarly lively vicinity. 

The rumor mills wero kept in active opera- 
tion all through this happy period of anticipa- 
tion. At one time tho prevailing story wes 
that Ryan was ruptured and could not ficht. 
Then it was said with owlish gravity that Sul- 
livan had broken his arm and sprained his 
side while pounding a sand bag. As cach story 
gained headway there was a rush of the 
sports out to‘the training quarters of the men 
to ascertain the truth, and each time they re- 
ceived the intelligence that all was going 
well, and that the yarns about the injury of 
the fighters were made out of whole cloth. 

On Sunday, Jan. 24, there was another tro- 
mendous flutter among the “fancy,” which 
gave rise to another flood of wild rumors. 
This was causod by the arrival of atrain from 
New York, bringing, besides many famous 
sporting men, Joe Goss, the old antagonist 
of Ryan, and ex-English champion. With him 
came Jesse Kilbride. The news flew like wild- 
fire around town that Goss, the fighter who had 
battled with the champion Ryan for one hour 
and twenty minutes, in eighty-six rounds, was 
on hand. The explanation that he had eome 
to act as second to ‘Sullivan, and thus to aid 
him as far as possible in Jaying out the man 
who had wearicd and beaten him, added in- 
terest to the nows. 

Then the rumors started off again wilder 
than ever. : It was confidently said that Sulli- 
van and Madden, his trainer, had had a dis- 
agreement, and that Goss had been suhsti- 
tuted for the latter, to finish off his prepara- 
tions forthe ring. This story got such a firm 
hold in influential quarters that for a day it 
was believed even in the camp of the Sullivan 
cohorts. The usual procession was rushed to 
Sullivan’s headquarters in quest of informa- 
tion, however, and the usual denial of authen- 
ticity wus given out. 


no change in the training process or authority 
had been thought of. Goss had been selected 
not only for his knowledge of the ring and its 
tricks, but because of his intimate acquain- 


tance with the tactics of Ryan. It was ecaleu-. 


lated that he would be able to guide his princi- 
pa! to a more prompt and easy victory than he 
could mark put for himself unaided by such 
experience and forethought as he would have 
behind him when old Joe stood there urging 
him on andi designating to him the weak 
places for assault, . 

Kilbride, too, had come to aid in seconding 
the Boston boy. Sothe evil stories were dis- 


They went even. 


It appeared that Goss | 
was to act as second in the ring only, and that | 
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visitors were received at the training quarters 

of either man unless they were intimate 

friends. 

A Private Exhibition at Sullivan’s Head- 
quarters. 

During the early part of the week, however, 
there was a private exhibition given at Sulli- 
van’s quarters, before a very sclect party of 
guests. Sullivan trained at a famous resort 
and hostelry called “Schroeder’s Garden”’—a 
run of thirty-five minutes by rail from the city. 
‘thither the select party was conveyed without 
the knowledge of the general crowd to take in 
Sullivan’s points, and to form an estimate of 
his chances in the imminent encounter. 
Among the guests were several newspaper 
men, including a reporter for the New York 
POLICE GAZLTTE. 

There was a crowd of loungers, white and 
black, standing at the corner opposite the 
hotel, with eyes and mouths distended as if 
watching fur the greatest show on earth to ap- 
pear. When the party came up a colored 
school had just been dismissed. There was a 
dispute between twoof the young viragos, and 
a regular set-to immediately followed. A ring 
was made by their dusky sisters around the 
combatan‘s, and one was at once dubbed Sul- 
livan and the other Ryan. After aregular 
rouch-and-tumble Sullivan won, and a shout 
from the whole school proclaimed his popu- 
larity. 

Jce Goss Comes out Strong a3 a Prophet. 

Among the visitors gathered in the parlor of 
the hotel was Joe Goss. He chatted in a 
friendly way with a reporter. : 

“Then you think the flght will certainly come 
off?” said the serike. 

“It will ce: tainly be opened beyond all ques- 
tion, but how far it will be allowed to proceed 
is altogether another matter. I donot call in 
doubt the honesty or bravery of either princi- 
palinthe coming contest, but on the other 
hend Icm not so sure of the friends and back- 
ers of the other side in the event they should 
:ee thins going against them. It is only on 
aceount of these that Ihave any fears. All I 
want is a fair, square fight—no dirty work 
under any cireun.stances. Let the fight, when 
itis once begun, be continued without any in- 
terrupticn straight on until one sidé or the. 
other wins. We shall accept defeat, if we lose, 
and all we ask of the other side isto do like- 
wise. I understand your people here have 
determined that fair play shall be carried out, 
and have pledged themselves that anything 
like an improper interference will be put 
down. Only fix that and it is all we will re- 


. quire, I can assure you.” 


“How long do you think the coming fight 
will last?” 

“Not over twenty minutes. I have no idea 
it will be a protracted contest. Sullivan will 
force the fight. Whether Ryan is disposed 
that way or not he can’t help himself—he 
must fight it. Now, Sullivan will not only 
start intothe fight from the word go, out he 
will keep at it. He not only hits hard but he 
hits quick. The other must, therefore, fight 
that game, and it will not take long to knock 
somebody out of time, and so drawing out the 
contest will be simply impossible.” 

‘“‘How do youthink the fight will go?” 

“To tell you the truth, I think it will be a 
very hard one. This it is bound to be, taking 
the two men that are to be engaged init. You 
will see no child’s work, you may be sure of it, 
but a war of giants from beginning to end. It 
cannot possibly be otherwise. Now, if you ask 
who I think will win, I would prefer you would 
excuse me from answering the question. But 
if youinsist, Iclaim an Irishman’s privilege 
of answering a question by asking one. Do 
you suppose I would come way down here to 
second a manif I did not believe he would 
win? No, sir. As a rule mankind are not 
generally guilty of such things, and I claim 


not to be different from the rest of the world. 


I do not see anytwo sides to the question. 
Sullivan must win. I ought to know what 
Ryan ean do, having once been at that mill, 
and I ought to know what he cannot do like- 
wise. I am very sure indeed he cannot whip 
Sul.ivan. When Ryan comes up to the scratch 
he will find he has altogether a different piece 
of flesh before him than when old Joe Goss 
tackied him, not that Ithink that Ryan strikes 
lightly. He is a terrible hitter and that I know. 
If the fight is allowed to go on without let or 
hindrance from beginning to end you will see 
one ofthe greatest fights this continent ever 
saw, and the winner in that fight will be the 


, champion of the world. A great deal has been 


sipated again, and the rumor makers fell back | 


on the old yarn that the Ryan side did not in- 
tend to allow the affair te goto a “quare issue, 
and that they would manage to break it up at 
the last moment. Agzain there was a rush to 
Ryan’s quarters, and again 


a denial was | 


fulminated in the most emphatie terms of ' 


‘ which sturdy old John Roche was capable. 
.This style of annoyance began to have a 
souring effect on the tempers of the trainers, 
Roche and Madien. They wearied of the rush 
and excitement tnat took place whenever a 
new lie was started, and being put to grent 
trouble to keep their men from the’ influences 
of these visits, began to chafe, and: finally 
shut down altogether. Duringthe last four or 
five days preceding the fight, therefore, no 


said about Ryan’s power of endurance. Now, 
I do not believe that of Sullivan will be found 
one whit less when the great trial comes off. 
Sullivan is a younger manthan Ryan, and is, 
or ought to be, a more active one; at least I 
think so.” 

“Ryan’s friends have stated that a good. 
honest ieferee will be appointed. Do you 


of whata man’s intentions are when we see 
exactly what they pan out.” 
The Boston Bey’s Display. 

Mr. William Emmett finally announced to 
the waiting crowd, that if they wished they 
could get a view of Sullivan at his work, and 
might form their own estimate of his powers 
and his prospects in the baitle of the 7th. 

Awalk through the main building of the 
hotel, along the yard and then acrossa street 
brought the partyto a stable or outhouse. 
From the ceiling of a good sized room on the 
ground floora leather football was suspended 
toa large iron staple, and against the ball 
Sullivan was aiming blow after blow with the 
force of a giant and almost the celerity of 
lightning. As the writer entered the room 
two heavy blows were hurled atte ball with 
the left hand, the right arm being held firmly 
pressed against the waist. Before the specta- 


tor could recover from his wonderment at the 


force of these blows the ball came spinning 
back, and then came two tremendous licks 
from the right. struck straight from the 
shoulder, delivered in rapid succession and 
with perfect precision, and the ball went 
crashing against the ceiling as if sent from 
the mouth of acannon. Asthe ball was ever 
in motion, celerity in movementand precision 
in aim were taken to the utmostin order to 
reach it. Hence the superior excellence of this 
mode of training over the sand pillow or bol- 
ster. So,’ at least, Billy Madden claims. 
Twenty minutes were devoted to this exercise, 
with the usual intermissions, of course. 

After the last round, the finishing up being 
ended, Sullivan was taken at once to his room, 
stripped and rubbed down. Well, he was cer- 
tainly a model ofa man. There seemed to he 
not a piece of superfluous flesh anywhere on 
his body. He looked to be all bone, sinew and 
muscle. 

“Well, what do you think of Sullivan now?” 
quietly observed Billy Madden to the repcrter. 

“His condition is certainly splenaid, and 
that pays the highest compliment to your ad- 
mirable training without a single word 
more.” 

Sullivan was standing in the middle of the 
room, his arms were held elevated over his 
head, and this brought out the muscles of his 
shoulders in high relief. and the sight wasa 
splendid one. The skin was as clean and 
white as that of a young girl and appeared to 
get even whiter every moment as the trainer’s 
towels passed rapidly overit. Afterthe entire 
surface was well dried with course towels the 
whole body was well wet with a whitish look- 
ing lotion and then rubbed hard and dry with 
the naked hand. 

“What mixture have you got in that vial, 
Billy ?” 

“Well, that is one of. Sullivan’s secrets, and 
itis forthe purpose of making the skin firm 
and hard, and it does it admirably. We never 
use alcohol at all.” 

The Boston party were delighted with their 
man’s condition, and chuckled over it for the 
rest of the week. Nothing, they all agreed. 
could be better, and never were prospects 
more favorable all around than they were at 
that moment. 

On the other hand, those who had been ad- 
mitted totne inner cirele in the Ryan camp 
declared that their man was in superb trim, 
and capable.of making even a better ficht than 
that which had resulted in histriumph over 
Joe Goss. Betting was very lively all ‘around 
in these exciting days, and New Orleans 
in all its eventful history has rarely, if 
ever, been in such a pleasurable flutter of 
anticipation. 


pou. 





JUST BEFORE THE BATTLE; 


The Final Preparations of the Gladia- 
tors and their Triumphal Progress to 
the Fray. 





So merrily passed the last week before the 
battle, replete with pleasurable little excite- 
ments, loud talk, noisy wagers and conten- 
tious arguments. At last came that eventtul 
period, the eve of the battle. Thon, grew the 
voices of the betting men raore loud and rasp- 
ing, then did the knowing ones express their 
views more decidedly than ever. There was 
one set that went around erving “Paddy’s go- 
ing to win ina canter. He’ll tire the green one 
out and lick him at his ease.” 

Still another party declared, ‘“‘Sullivan’s got 


cast-iron rings and burst in a hogshead witha 
single blow of his fist. He’s atearer, he is, a 
regular wonder and he’}l have the fight won 
after the second blow he lets out.” 

Then there was still another, a third party, 
who took a different view. 
by their stern. air and quiet manners; and 





i these seemed to say: “These fellows are all 


fools: they are making much ado about noth- 


ing. Their signs and prophecies are devidedly | 


think that matters will be all straight just | M. &. It’s going to beaflzhtand a fizht’s a 


there?” 


fight allthe world over. Thatis if you have 


“Well. wish Iwas alittle more certain on | men pitted against each other who know how 


that point. You see it takes almost as many 
good qualities to make up a good referee as it 
dees a good prize fighter. He must be honest 
and honorable and game, determined to stand 
up for what is right until eraeck of doom, if 
necessary. He must be a man that won’t de- 
cide that right. is wrong and wrong right, no 
matter what kind of influence may be brought 
to bear upon him. Now, that the other side 
wants, will have, or can getso much excel- 
lence we will knowluter. We may betterjudge 


to fight and will doit. Paddy Ryan’: got it in 
him; anyone can sse that. Suilivanisin ear- 
nest, too. Then why all this blather from the 
bogus prophets? Why don’t they sive us a 
rest?” : 

But the prophets didn’t take the hint. They 





didn’t give arest. They kept right on with 
' their taik and their rumors and their gas and 
their pompous knowledge. 


' burden with their fight talk. They bored the 
{ 


| souls out ofthe quiet, sensible people with 





a sure thing of it; you should see him snap off | 


theirnoisy predictions. They made pande- 
monium ofthe night before the battle. 
The Men ani Their Condition. 

The authenticated and unauthenticated ru- 
mors of this “very witching time of night” just 
before the great prize fight agreed that Ryan’s 
friends were delighted with his condition and 
were confident that he was in fit condition to 
fizht fora man’s life. Old John Roche was 
rubbing his hands with glee when the PoLice 
GaZETTz representative calledon him. Suid 
he: “My manis prime; I know that’s what 
you want to learn and I won’t wait for you to 
ask. He’s up and up, and it’s a tough 
one now that’s a goin’ to stand afore him.” 

“Well, according to all accounts Sullivan is 
the tough one,” said the reporter laughingly. , 

“Maybe he is,” said Roche, ‘‘but the question 
is wi'l he last? What’s the use of being tough 
before a feller like Ryan unless your tough- 
ness hus come to stay?” 

“Very true; but how about al! this blow 
about Sullivan’s having a walk over after the 
first round?” 

“Talk, talk, gas, blow. wind,” said Roche, 
warming up, ‘I’ve seen too many fizhts, son- 
ny, tobe taken in by such stalls as they are 
stuffing you with. Sullivan may be a good 
man. He may be the best man ever seen or 
heard of and he may show upina way to as- 
tonish us ali: but he ain’t a going to walk over 
the ring as he pleases when he’s got a man 
like Ryan afore him. He may win but he’s 
gotito fight for it and to filzht hard. Now, boy. 
you just go off and bet on itand see if you say 
whea all’s over that old John Roche knows 
what he’s talking about.’ 

Ryan was in ruddy health this last day be- 
fore the fight and in very cheerful spirits. 
Such of his friends as he came in contact with 
were delizhted with his looks and gaily con- 
templated the prosrects of the encounter of 
the next day. 

As for Sullivan he had been holding levees 
during thelast few days of his training, for 
his friends and admire:s were many and the 
renown of his physical prowess and his feats 
of strength brought him many partisans and 
dizinterested admirers. Among the visitors 
tothe two pugilists were a number of phys- 
icians and students, who wished to view tbe 
human form trained up to its maximum of 
atzength and development. The two men were 
indeed models of physical perfection and 
studies for the sculptor, painter or anato- 
mist. 

Sullivan’s friends were in a frantie condi- 
tion of delight allthe day and night of the 6th. 
They were childishly demonstrative in their 
predictions of how he would rattle things 
through in the ring and had no delicacy in 
predicting that he would jump right in from 
the start, force the fighting, make things un- 
common lively, then, declared the victor. 
crowned with the gladiatoriai laure] he would 
walk out of the ring unserutched and un- 
seathed to receive an ovation at the hands of 
admiring crowds. 

The Dreary Watches of the Night. 

All these things added to wild rumors and 
chin music rhapsodies and variations of tho 
truth made theeve of the battle peculiarly 
lively. There was a great bustie all duy,a 
coming and going of high sporting dignitaries 
and much whispered conference and planning 
and devising. Harry Hill’s familiar, round. 
good-natured phizand well fed grace filled 
up the scene and gave a home-like aspect to 
it. He evidently wasthe repository of great 
secrets of state but he refused to divulge them 
and preserved a grave - dignity, which while 
very tantalizing was extremely piquant to the 
curiosity of the eager crowd who wanted to 
know everything all at once. 

Up tothe last moment betting went on heav- 
ily, the Southern men laying their money out 
with a prodigality that smacked of ante-bel- 
lum days. 

There was an old character,a major or some- 
thing of thesort, who hung about the out- 
skirts of the sporting crowds and whose eyes 
glistened with delight when the fight was 
spoken of or when he heard loud batting talk 
and saw the money put up. The PoLiIcE Ga- 
ZETTE man took a fancy to this relic of the 
past and in company with several other jour- 
nalists proposcd todraw him into conversa- 
tion. 

“Major,” said he, accosting the wreck (it’s 
always safe to address anyone as major in 
New Orleans), ‘“Major, have a drink.” 

The Major was with us without further invi- 
tation and evidently meant to stay. 

** What do you think of the fighters, Major?” 
queried one of the crowd. 





They spoke rather | 


They made life a! 


The ofd man gurgleda pint of whiskey in 
his throat, wiped his mouth on bis coat cuff, 
sighed and replied: “Immense. The whole 
thing isa right smart piece of business. And 

the bets and the gang and the flow of money. 

Yah, I tell ye, boys, it’s like to remind me of 
| things down yeah befo’ de wa.” 

“Who d vou think is going to win, colonel?” 
asked the Pottc= GAZETTE man. 

“Well,” said the old ruin, taking advantage 
of the barkeeper’s scrutiny ofthe money draw- 
er for change, to filla soda water glass to the 
brim and dashing itoffata sulp: “That Ryan 
chap is a migntr powagful one to look at and 
| Irather reckon ho were abad one to bo hit by. 
| When [look at ifn Psezt> myself, sez T. ‘Old 
chap you’re lucky that you ain’ta ambitious 
youngster and your name aftn’t Sullivan. 
That’s what I sez to myself when I see Ryan.” 
| “But, General,” putin a waggish Cincinaan 
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reporter, “what sort of an effect doe; Sullivan 
have on you?” 

“Well,” suid the old one, filling up the soda 
waiter gluss again and sending its contents 
gently rippling down his throat in an absent- 
minded sort of way, ‘when I see Sullivan a 
bursting pork casks with a blow of his fist and 
splintering crowbars with a straight one from 
the shoulder and scattaring stone fences with 
a whack from his right, well, when I see all 
these things I bezin to think all over again. 
and I wonderhow many hoursit will take to 
sweep up the scattered particles that remain 
of his adversary.” 

“But you thought the same thing of Ryan,” 
interdicted a Chicago man who had bet his 
money on Padily. 

“Weill, jedge, Ionly said what I mean and 
what I know,” said the old man, draining the 
whiskey bottle toits last dregs and ruefully 
eyeing the empty bottle. 

**Haven’t you mide up your mind from what 
you’ve seen as to whois going to be the winner 
in this scrap?” asked the Chicago man in a 
surly tone. 

“Of course I have, Gin’ral,” replied the 
Southern major, “but my opinion inclines a 
little to both.” 

“To both?” 

“Yes, to both, jedze. 
vided atween the two.” 
“How can that b3?” 

“Well, now look yeah. Yesee I never did 
settle ontwo suchtouzh chaps as them two 
majors, Ryan and Sullivan, and I jest think 
they’re going to make a draw of it.” 

“Adraw!” sereamed everyone. <A howl of 
indignation went up from the mixed mob. 

“Hold on. keep your shirts on, gentlemen. 
Don’t disrobe till you see where you are,” 
saidthe red-eyed major, blinking his eyes, 
which seemed to be liquid with pure whiskey, 
“Mebb3 I don’t mean what you do. When I 
say a draw I mean to say when that yere fizht 
is done there won’t be nothin’ left on either 
side to give the stakes to.” 

“Come off, now.Major,” said Harry Hill with 
good-natured incredulity. 

“Did you ever hear of tha Kilkenny cats?” 
queried the Major. 

“Of course.” . 

“Well, they were well matched. So» are 
these two fighters you’ve brought down yeah. 
And if they fight there will be the same re- 
sults. You seo there’s such a thing as getting 
things down too fine. It’s just possible to be a 
little toosmart. It’svery pleasautto have a 
close match but it has its drawbacks whea it 
goesso far as to lead to the dismemberment 
of your fighters and tho scattering of both 
their remains all over the country.” 

Tne old man had fliled himself to his full ca- 
pacity by this time and tottered off toa corner 
where he disposed himself for balmy slum- 
ber between tw J full whiskey casks—fitting 
couch for so ardent a votary of Bacchus. 

Sizing Up the Giants. 


As the days passed and the time for the fight 
drew vizh, Sullivan seemed to grow more and 
more surly. His habitual manneris reserved 
and rather repellant, but his evident pre-occu- 
pation in the matter of his coming encounter 
had the effect of intensifying these traits. The 
genial Southerners who were eagerly taking 
in all the features of the fight and the fighters, 
showed a disposition to “sour on” him some- 
what, in consequence of his constant mainte- 
nance of the aspect of grim war. They took 
to the Poticz GazzTTz champion with a better 
grace than ever when they noted the differ- 
ence between his equally earnest and more 
genial manners, and the savaze, scowling in- 
tensity with which the Boston boy manifested 
that he meant business. 

It was said that Sullivan was a sort of auatiod 
child of the “fancy” and that he‘had begun to 
develop into a “kicker’—that he was hot- 
headed, impatient under restraint, and in- 
clined to give his trainers trouble. An old 
sport whose word carried weight among the 
_ crowd, entertained the little knots of canvass- 
ers inthe hotels during the week with his 
opinions, formed after several visits to the 
men, and based on an experience of many 
years among puzgilists. 

He said the main trouble on the Sullivan 
side of the fence would b3, as had no doubt it 
had been all along, to keep the youngster 
within prudent bounds. Sullivan was pas - 
sionate and obstinate to the utmost degree, 
and might be fitiy described as a wild, un- 
tamed colt,and it might happen he would 
take the bit in his mouth from pure deviltry, 
and run awayor tryto run away with the 
whole thing. This was his first fight, so to 
spcak; he was totally inexperienced in un- 
gloved, hard hitting warfare. What he had 
done and what he woul be called upon to do 
was just the difference between a skirmish 
and a pitched battle. And then, too, without a 
record to entitle him to claim it, he had been 
made to believe by his friends that he was the 
greatest man in the world in something he 
had never done. That had spoiled him. Un- 
der any circumstance he was inclined to have 
his own way.and this might cause trouble 
before the thing was through. Giving him 
the rizht to claim any amount of bravery, it 
might be doubted if he would be cool and col- 
lected under fire. Now, this is a most impor- 
tant point,as a man who loses his temper 
ofter gives himself cverto his enemy bef>re 
he knows where he stands. Ryan had always 
that nerfect control of himself, and he knew 
that his adversary wanted just that very thing 


It’s about ekally di- 





and it was not unlikely he might make use of 
this iy the very nick oftime. It maybe agood 
thing to shoot quick, but a man might shoot too 
quick, and soin regardto muscle. That is a 
very excellent thing to have, but a man might 
have too much muscle also. 

When this story went out and was enlarged 
upon by ingenious rumor, there was another 
flutter. It was said that Sullivan had “kicked 
over the traces” like the young unbroken colt 
he was—that he had fired out his trainers— 
that he wouldn’t listen to Madden, that Goss 
“chinned” him in his choicest English, but all 
in vain. He was going to run the machine 
himself. He had got sick of training. He 
thought it all infernal nonsense. He was 
going to rush in, make aikurricane fight of it, 
and end the whole affair in five minutes. 

This alarmed the crowd who had been put- 
ting up their money so freely on the Boston 
lad, and they organized another procession to 
his training quartersin quest of information 
as tothe truth or falsity of these astounding 
stories. They found Sullivan meekly under- 
going his training work, but resenting the 
intrusion of strangers on his privacy with 
angry scowls, though he said nothing. 

Joe Goss, who was working in place of Mad- 
den, who had taken a day or two in the city to 
work up the interests of his fighting “star” 
for a firal benefit which was tobe given him 
before the start for the battle ground. did not 
mince matters at all when he sawthe same 
old crowd swooping down on him again. He 
wanted to know “what the bloody ’ell” they 
were always foolin’ around for? What did they 
think he was? What were they giving him 
anyhow? Did they think they vould play him 
fora monkey ora sucker? Well, he guessed 
they would find out that they had made a big 
mistake.” 


The benefits of the two men were perf ect 
ovations. All the city was in a fever heat over 
the displays made andthe array of puzilists 
who volunteered to add iaterest tothe enter- 
tainments was somothing astounding to the 
oldest inhabitants. There was not one found 
who would say that there had ever been any- 
thing like itseen inthe city, not even “befo’ 
the wa.” Both pugilists panned out to the 
satisfaction of their prejudiced admirers and 
their methods, condition, actions and pros- 
pects wers eagerly canvassed onthe d:ta fur- 
nished by, the actual observation of the crowd. 

As time Wore on many anxieties arose as to 
the selection of the battle ground and the vis- 
itors who had'come a great distance were,early 
on the alert to post themselves in order that 
they might not by any unhappy chance “get 
left.” These anxious ones were quieted by an 
early assuraace that everything was going to 
bo dong on t3 sy221re and without any fuss. 
The managers ofthe affair also declared that 
there wa3 no necessity of any hurry or any 
fear of getting left, as the trains were to run 
openly and above board on the regular excur- 
sion principals—that the police duthorities 
would have a guard detailed to take charge of 
them and that the gentle infants from New 
York, Boston, Chicago and Cincinnati need 
not fear but that they would have due protec- 
tion to and from the battle ground. . This 
seemed to reassure the timid ones, from one 
cause or another, but the lads generally ele- 
vated their eyebrows away up into their hair 
when it was said that the police were going 
to take a hand. This, tothe admirers of pu- 
gilism as conducted in the north, was some- 
thingastounding. The police, generally their 
deadly foes and the marplots of many a _ well- 
planned “scrap,” were in this great event (he 
accomplices of the backers and the guards of 
the sluggers. Well, thiswasalovely state-of 
affairs. Everyone agreed to this, without a 
dissentient voice, and the crowd settled down 
to enjoy the lasttwo days intown with a re- 
finement of snortive tricks on views of the lo- 
eal “elopbant” aftertheir usual merry fashion. 
The assurance that anyone could buy a ticket 
who would agree to behave himself respectably 
and might go along with the fighters and 
would be protected in the rights he had pur- 
shased with his tickets made everyone happy 
except the impecunious local rounders who 
were prowling on the outskirts of the sport- 
inz cohorts eazer to pick up some informa- 
tionastothe locality of the engagement in 
order that they might at least turn their faces 
to that Mecca of their hepes and desires, if 
they could not tramp the distance or smuggle 
themselves into some conveyance. 


Every arrangement in relationto the fight 
was trinsacted in a confident, unreserved 
manner that was surprising. Noattempt at 
concealment was made and there was no show 
of the part of the men’s representatives. 
There was pliinly an understanding with the 
authorities, for the chief politicians of the 
place were hand in glove with the trainers and 
tipped glasses with the visiting sports at the 
bars. The prevailing topic everywhere wa3 
the fight. Eveninthe theatces actors and ac- 
tresses brought down rounds of applause by 
interpolating gags concerning the merits of 
the fighters and their deeds past anito come. 
Never was there such an exvitement in this 
country over a meeting uf two pugilists in the 
ring. New Orleans secmed turned into a great 
living surging apostrophe to the spirit of pu- 
gilism and the gladiators who were nominat- 
ed to beat each other out of human shape to 
make a New Orieans holiday. Anda holiday 


| New Orleans was bound to make of it, and no 


mistake. 





fighting ground was located in a lovely spot 
between New Orleans aud Mobile and an easy 
ride by rail from the former city. Where this 
rumor originated no one seemed to know, but 
the wise wags of the heads and blinkings of 
the eyes of those identifiedas the “knowing 
ones” went to corroborate the story. There 
were two special trains engaged to convey re- 
spectively the followers and admirers of Sul- 
livan and the Pouice Gazette champion, and 
the sale of tickets progressed at a rate that 
promised a fortune tothe managers of the ex- 
eursion enterprise. In addition to these there 
were other trains made up for the prrpose of 
transporting the exclusive parties of rich citi- 
zens and men of note whv wished to view the 
battle and yet preserve more or less of an in- 
cognito to the general crowd for dignity’s 
sake. It was a very thin veneer, however, and 
it was all pulled off by the tite the battle field 
was reached, and the whole party was thor- 
oughly mingled. 

Agreat feature of the affair was the quiet 
and smoothness ofall the proceedings before 
the fight and up tothe very moment of the 
appearance of the men in the ring. But in 
spite of every precaution and notwithstanding 
it was generally understood that the authori- 
ties were running the affair, the rough and 
puor element was not entirely shut out. There 
were tramps who got early information of 
where the ring was to be pitched and who told 
all their friends before they walked there and 
slept in the fields for two or three nights while 
awaiting the arrival of the trains with the 
“flush” crowd that paid their way to tho 
ground. 

There were many who drove to the ground, 
being evidently well posted on the direction 
the pugs would aim, and as for niggers they 
were on hand in droves and amused many of 
the mob by their wrangles and fizht¢. Two 
tough slugging matches between mokes made 
things merry for the neighbors before the ar- 
rival of the sporting men and when they came 
on the ground and noted how badly the colored 
population were bitten by the mad dog of pu- 
gilism which they had brought down from the 
North, they encouraged several little engace- 
ments that furnished much amusement forall 
witnesses. 

The girls of New Orleans were very much 
taken with the pugilists and their followers 
and although a little shy took means to man- 
ifest their preferences on various o:casions. 
Their feelings were evidently enlisted as 
strongly as were thoseofthe men and there 
is nodoubt but that they argued the cause of 
their respective favorite as earnestly in their 
private tea table chat as did their brothers and 
husbands, Certain bouquets received at the 
training quarters of the pugilists every :norn- 
ing during the last days of their training were 
traced directty to a couple of the prettiest ind 
most daring of the Crescent City belles, whose 
sporting fancy got the better of their pru- 
dence. Poor little dears, how they must have 
sufferedin secretin their reflections on the 
cruelty of man that barred them out from the 
enjoyment of affairsof this kind. Were not 
the highest ladies of Spain permitted to oceu- 
py coigns of vantage at the bull fights? Did 
notthe grandest Roman matrons grace the 
amphitheatre where the gladiators carved each 
other up? Were not the best-places at the 
Grecian games reserved for berutiful maids? 
And did not a quesn of love and beauty pre- 
side over the joustsin the days of chivalry? 
Then why not have private boxes and reserv- 
ed seats for ladies at abattle in the arena be- 
tween modern gladiators of the calibre and 
classic mouldof the Poxnice GazeETTe cham- 
pion and the hard-hitting Boston boy? 

Alas forthe beauty of New Orleans! Alas 
for the days of chivalry! There was none so 
chivalric or so daring as to propose that the 
ladies should have a chance at this little sport. 
So the ladies were left out, possibly to their 
great chagrin, for assuredly they seemed to 
take an overwhelming interest in the progress 
of the training and in the battle itself. Indeed 
it was a demoralizer, this great match, and no 
further proof of howit unsettled things need 
be adduced than the revelations it brought 
out of the predilection on the part of ladies for 
scenes of war and heroic strife. 

It willtake the narsons a year of good, solid, 
square tussling with the devilto get the upper 
hand of him once more in New Orleans since 
the fascinating cohorts of the gladiators let 
him loose in that famous town. 

The Eventfal Morning. 

How the enthusiastic boys who had gone so 
far to see the fight expected to be in condition 
to enjoy the affair when it came off was a won- 
der to the natives. They see:ned to take no 
rest. They were onthe go all the time and 
the late arrivals who came trooping into town 
from every arriving train added to the ex- 
citement and prevented all sleep. There sure- 
ly was never a matezh that oecasionel such 
wide-spread interest or jarred the affairs of 
life so far out of their beaten course. .New Or- 
leans was for a month under a new and moving 
excitement and fora week thecity was posi- 
tively demoralized. All that famous eve of 
the battle there was bustle and contusion in 
the rival camps, a hurrying to and fro, a 
mysterious preparation, ahost of whispers 
of good or evil portent, and all conducted with 
enough secrecy and exclusiveness to pique 
curiosity and addimportance to the coming 
event. 

But all the arrangements were well made. 


The rumor got out on Sunday night that the j The direction of affairs was inthe hands of 





those who had gained experieace in many a 
a famous meeting of ‘‘pugs” under less fevor- 
able circumstances, where the ordinary trou- 
bles of transportation, the choice of batte- 
ground and the arrangement of the prelimi- 
naries, was added the necessity of strategic 
mancuvring to trick the police or to avoid the 
traps laid for the fighters by their natural foes 
—the authorities. Hore there was none of 
that. The authorities were with thé gladia- 
tors, and even aid was given to make the ex- 
cursion a success and a profit. Special pur- 
ties of merchants, bankers and first citizens 
went out in little circles to enjoy the mill as if 
they were going on apicnic. The rowdy ele- 
ment was conspicuous from its ‘absence. 
Everything was conducted on high-toned 
principles. Pickpockets detected imp the at- 
tempt to edge their way in were taken sum- 
marily by the scruff of the neck and caged 
until time had passed and it was impossible 
for them to join the respectables, 6n whom 
they had calculated to prey during the excite- 
ment of the fight. The journey to thé fighting 
ground was therefore a positive pleasure. 
All enjoyed the trip, and none more than the 
incognito court judges und the sedate fathers 
of families und church members, wijo joined 
the procession sub rosa. 

The elimination of the rough thieving ele- 
ment, which has heretofore brought the ring 
into sad disrepute despite the most honest 
efforts of its truo voturies, was noticable too 
inthetemper and good humor of the excur- 
sionists. There was loud talk and some chaff- 
ing, but it was given and taken in good nature. 
There was little betting on the way,and the 
speculations onthe men were the game old 
saws and theories of weeks before, reiterated, 
turned over, and held up to the light of later 
events and revelations. The trainers and sec- 
onds would not reveal anything, and kept their 
men closely secluded from the scrutiny of the 
eager throng, whose curiosity was worked up 
to the highest pitch in consequence. 

Joe Goss was, as usual, talkative. and gave 
back the chaffers as good as they sent, but was 
very careful not to say anything.. Madden 
was as usual taciturn, but there wus 4 bright 
twinkle in his keen eye. Roche had been 
bothered for two days by silly inquiries. and 
had grown weary of contradicting: false ru- 
mors of every sort. He was an oracle that 
wouldn’t speak, and nobody thought it politic 
to attempt to draw him out. 

“Johnny’s got his business air on him now,” 
said a sport, en route: ‘‘When he has that look 
[’ve remarked he means business. Like the 
old war-horse, he snuffs the battle from afar. 
That’s what’s the matter with John, and if 


there’s no hitch at tne ring, we'll liave a daisy - 


fight. you just bet.” 


At the spot selected for the encounter, it was 
apparent that some one behind the scenes had 
been talking, for there were a number of 
countrymen and niggers already on the spot, 
and a number of private conveyances were 
seen rolling along to the point of interest. 
The fighting men had been smuggled to their 
quarters near the ground, and reports of their 
condition and general fix were eugerly sought 
and passed aLout from tongue totongué. The 
ceremonies of pitching the ring were viewed 
by the “‘tony” exclusives present, with intense 
interest, and the wild negro urchins looked on 
with open mouthed wonder at the crowd and 
the proceedings which evidently struck a 
thrilling awe deep down to the coros of their ig- 
norant little Africar souls; for they evidently 
thought these doings but the dreadful prelim- 
inaries to some new and more terrible daylight 
fetich rite. 

While this was going on, and while the 
crowd was good naturedly amusing itself with 
jokes and guys, and occasiona'ly a little mild 
horse play, the usual wrangle was in progress 
over the selection of the referee. Prominent 
sporting men were thick on all sides, however. 
You. couldn't help jostling them as you moved 
about among the throng, and there was great 
wonder expressed that there could be any 
delay. It was rumored, however, that the 
prominent men were backward in: coming 
forward to act, and that was the matter, Nat- 
urally enough, they had come a great dis- 
tance to enjoy the fight and didn’t relish the 
idea of saddling the responsibilities of official 
position, thus taking off the edge of their 
enjoyment. 

The rumor finally spread that the 3 man had 
been found and a buzz went up. from the 
throng, and people began to settle themselves 
into position for a eomfortable view of the 
coming mill. The ring police now put inan 
appearance and weeded out the inner circle, 
where only the favored and high-priced few 
who could pay an oxtra price were admitted. 
The reporters present were a perfect brigade 
in themselves, and marshalled together ina 
famous “coign of vantage.” made a worthy 
representation of the brains und dignity of 
the press at this test of physical grace, skill 
and prowess. 

Another hum ran through the crowd and the 
ery went up, “Here they come!” 

“Who come?” queried a nervous jittle broker. 

“The fighters and their seconds.” 

“Oh, my!” and he settled timidly into his 
place. 

At this phase of affairs. the PoLiceE GaZz=TrTE 
courier was started off to secure the special 
wire to telegraph the fight, the events of wnich, 
it had been arranged were to be sent on spec- 
ially. at agreat outlay,to Richard K. Fox, in 
the PoLice Gazette office in New York. 





[SUPPLEMENT, FEB. 18, 1882. 
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